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F there be any in this multitu le, T 

Thar in the art of Loue is dnll 2ndrude, , 

Meet him reade, and theſe my ines rehearſe, -. 

He ſhall be made a Do@orby my-yerſe.* - :. 

By art of ſaiſes and oares Seas are diuided,. 

By art the Chariot runnes, by art Loue's euided:. 

{By art are bridles rein'd in, or let ſlip: 

: | Typhis by art did guide the Hemonian ſhip. 

{And me hath 7exusher Arts maſter made, 

| Toteach her Scjence,and fer vp her trades 

:FAndrime ſucceeding ſhall call me alone, 

[Loue's expert Tiphis and A4ntomedon. 

Loue in himſelfe is apiſh and vntoward, 

| Yetbeing achilde, Ue whip him when he's Kowerd? 

$ Achillesin his youth was taught torun 

[On the ftringd Lareaſweete diuifion, __ 
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Eneides by Chiron was inſtruRed, 

And by my art is Loue himſelfe condu&ed, 

Both goddes ſonnes, /enus and Therzs ioyes, 

Both ſhrewd, both waggiſh, and vnhappy boyes: 
Yer the ſtiffe Bulls necke by the yoake is worne, 
The proud Steed chewes the bit which he doth ſcorn 
And though Loues darrs my own heart cleaues aſun- 
| Yet by my art the wag ſhall bekept vnder, (der, 
1 And the more deepe my flaming heart is found, 

: The more[T will reuenge me of my wound: 

2» Sacred 4po{lo witheſfſe of = flame, 

q/ Behold, thy arts I do not falfly clame, 

q.; Of chos ſiſters, loeT take no keepe, 

Thar in the vale of Aſcafeede their ſheepe. 

Proud skie I teach of what I haue bene taſter, 

Loue bids me ſpeake, Ilebe = Skilfull maſters 
And what I ſpeake is true, thusI begin, 

Bepreſent at my Jabours loues faire Queene. 


Keepe hence yott modeſt maides & come not neare, 
That yfe to bluſh and ſhamefaſt garments weare, 
That haue ſcant ruffes & keepe your haire vnſeene, 
Whoſe feete with your white aprons couered bene, 
For Vertas virgins here no place is left, 
My muſe fings Venus ſpoiles and Loucs ſyeete theft, 
Whar kinde affe&ionslouers thoughts do pierſe, 
And thereſhall be no faulc in this my verſe, 
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rn | Irſt thou that art a Freſhman and art benr, 


a To beare Loues armes and follow Cupids rent, 
"Mm wy whom to loue, the next thing thou muſt 
QC | 


3 
earne how to ſpeake her faire,topleade and woe: 
aſt hauins wonne thy Miſtris to thy Jure, = 
eteach thee how to make that Ioue endure, ' 
This is my aime, le keepe within this fpace, 
\nd in this road my Chariot wheele ſhall trace. - 
hilſt thou liueſt free and art a Batcheler, 
The Joue of one aboue the reſt preferre: | 
Fo whom thy ſoule ſayes, you alone content me, . 
But ſuch a oNe ſhall not from heauen be ſent thee. 
{Buch are not dropt downe from the azure skies, 
© But thou muſt ſecke her out with buſic eyes: 
Y ell knowes the Huntſman where his toyle to ſer, 
9 {Mnd in vvhat denne the Boare his teerh doth whet: 
ell knowes the Fowler where to lay his gin, 
- {he Fiſher knowes whar poole moſtfiſh are ing 
'» {Mnd thou thar Rudieſt ro become a louer, 
earne in yyhat place moſt Virgins to diſcouer, 
do not bid thee ſaylethe Seasto ſecke, 
pg ©: waucll fare to find _ thou doſt like, 
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Like Perſeus rhat among rhe Negyoes ſought, 
And faire 4ndromade from Inde brought : 
Or Par who to ſteale that dainty peece, 
Trauelld as farre as betwixrt Troy and Greece, 
Behold the populous Citie in her pride, | 
Yeelds thee more choiſe then all che world beſide. 
More eares of ripe corne grovves Not in the fields, 
Nor halfe ſo many boughes the Forreſt yeelds: 
So many 2reene leaues grovves not in the vvoods, 
Nor ſwimmeſo many fiſh in the alc floods, 
So many Starresin hcauen you cannot ſee, 
As here be prettie vvenches, Rome, in thee. 
Faire Yen in the Citie of her ſonne, 
Is honoured with Azeas firſt begun. 
If in young Laſſes thou delight, behold, 
More Virgins thou maiſt ſee then can be told: 
If vvomen of indifferent age vvilleaſe thee, | 
Amongſt a thouſand thou maiſt chdoſe to pleaſe theg 
Tfancicnt vvomen, inthe Citie bee 
Matrons admired for their grauitie: | 
To find a Matron Widdoyy or young Maide, 
Walke but at ſuch time ynder Powpezes ſhade, 
When as the Sunne niounts on the Tons backe, 
And ſtore of alldegrees thon ſhalt not lacke:, 
Or to that marble walke vvhich vyas be2un, 
And ended by a Mother and her Sonne. 
Abroad, at noone,berimes,or euenin? late, 
Thar day vyhich yye to Luna conſecrate, 
Or to the fiftic ſiſters Belus daughters, 
Thar all ſaue one made oftheir husbands ſlaughters 
Or thar ſame holliday vve yearely keepe, 
In Yvhich faire ens doth for 4407 vveepe, 
Orin the Seyenth day ſacred morethen all, 
Which the Iewes nation dothcir Sabborth call: 
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Or to the Miemphian Church yyhere many a you; 

s made to the £Þzgyfrian 1s and her cow: 

Or to the marker place vyhich vyayis ſhort, 

EWomen of all eſtates do there reſort, 

Wecpaire elle to the puJpers, cuentheſame 

In vvhich our learned Orators declaime, ; 
ercoften is the pleaders tongue ſtroke dumbe 

By thoſe attraQtiue eyes that thither come, 

T here he to vvhom anorhers cauſe is knevvne, 

dpeaking of that,yvants yvords to pleade his owne, 
enusreioycing ſmiles to ſee from farre, 

W he Lawyer made a Client at the barrc: 

But moſt of all I vvould haue thee ſtir, 

Ar the play time vnto the Theater, 
here thou ſhalt find them thick in full great nom- 

he matred ſeates and the degrees to comber, (ber, 

$ moneſt that goodly crevy thou maiſt behoJd, 

Vhom thou both Jou'ſt,ſueſt to,& faine would hoſd, 

ooke as the laden Ants march to and fro, 

@nd vvith their heauie burdens trooping 80: 

r as the Bee from floyver to flovyer doth flic, 

caring each one her fony in her thigh: 

ndround about the ſpatious fields do ſtray, 

odo the faireſt yvomen toa play: 

hat I haue vvondered how it couldinclude, 

t beauties ſuch agallanr mulcitude. 

here many a Capriue Jooke hath conquered bene? 

hither ſole armed to ſee andto be ſcene. 

rear Romulus thou firſt rheſe playes Contriues, 

dper thy vviddowed ſouldiers Sabres vviues, 

thoſe dayes fromthe marble houſe did vyaue, 

o ſaile, to filken flag, no enſigne braue: 

e tragicke ſtage inthat age vvas not red, 

ele VYEre no mixed colours remp ere: 

A 3 Then 
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Then did the Seane yvant Art,the vnready ſtage, ' 
Was made of graſle and earth in that rude age. 
Round about vvhich the boughes were thickly pla-W 
The peopledid not think themſcſues diſgraced: (cd t 
Of tuffe and heathy Sods to haue their ſeates, 
Made in degree of ſods and maſhepeares. ] 
Thus plac'din order, euery Roman pride, 
Into his Virgines eyes, and by her ſide > 
Sate him dovvne cloſe, and ſeuerally did moue, | 
The innocent Sabine vvomen to theirloue. ( 
And vvhilſt the Piper Theyſcu: rudely playde, : 
And by their ſtamping vvith his foote had made, M\ 
A ſigne vnto the reſt, there vvas aſhour, 4 
Whoſe ſhrill report peirft all the ayre abour. 1 
Now vvith a ſigne of rape giuen from the king, 
Round through the houſe the Juſtice Komanes fling* 
Leauing no corner of the ſame vnſouphr, 1 
Till euery one a frighted Virgine caught. 
Looke as the —_— Doue the Eagle flics, 
Or a young Lambe vvhen he a Woolke eſpies: 
Sorun theſe pooregitles,filling the ayre with ſhreiks 
Emptying of all the colour in their pale cheekes. 
Once feare polleſt them all, but not one looke, 
This teares her haire, ſhe hath her wits forſooke. 
Some {adly fit,ſome on their morhers call, 
Some chafe, ſome flye,ſome ſtage,bur frighred all, 
Thus vverethe rauzſht Sabizes bluſhing Jed, 
Becoming ſhame vnrto cach Roxanes bed: 
If any ſtriu'd againſt it, ſtrait her man, 
Would take her on his knee, whom feare made wan. 
And (ay,why weepeſt thou, ſweer,whar ailſt my deat 
Dry v p thoſe drops, theſe clouds of ſorrow cleare. 
Ile beto thee, ifthou thy griefe wilt ſmother, 
Such as thy father was vato thy mother, 
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Full vvell would Rownlus his ſouldiers pleaſe, 
To giue them ſuch faire Miſtrefſes as theſe. | 
If fuch rich has. rhou wit giue to me, ” 
ced8l Grear Rormnlus thy ſouldier I vvillbe. DE 
From thar firſt age the Theater harh bin, 
Euen like a trap to take faire vvenches in: 
Frequent the Tilryard, for there oft-times ate, 
$f Cluſters of people thronging ar the barre. 
Thou ſhalt not need, there vvith thy fingers becken, 
ZOf vvinckins ſignes, or cloſe nods donor recken: 
| Bur vvhererhy iſris ſits, do thou abide, 
EZ Who ſhall forbid thee to attaine her fide. 
YAs neareasrthe place ſuffers, ſee thouger, 
Thar none berwixt theeand her ſclfe beſer. 
SIfchou beeſt mure and baſhfull I vvill teach, 
2 Howto begin, and breake rhe iceof ſpeech: | 
FAke vvhoſe that horſe was, vvhat he was did guide 
hence came he,ifhe well or YI did ride him. (him, 
hich in the courſe or barriers beſt did do, 
And whom ſhe likes, him do thou fauor to. 
hen thou eſpieſt where Romes beſt gaJlanes fir, 
\pplaud faire PJenue, with thy Miftris hand it: 
If duſt by chance vpon her garments fall, 
ooke yvith thy readie hand thau bruſh it all. 
And though none fall, yet Jooke that without ſcofte 
11, MThou vvich thy dutious hand beate that none off. 
And Jet the leaſt occaſion ſhew thy dutie, 
None can be too ſeruile ynto beaurie. 
f her Jooſe garments hang downerthart the skirr, 
an, W-icke vp the duſt, or fall into the dirt: 
carO fficious be, to lift it vp againe, 
ire, And from the fluttiſh earth do beare her traine. 
apply thy durtious guardian ſuch may be, 
Thar thou her foore or yycll ſhapt legmaiſt ſee. 
| A 4 Beware 


Beyyare tharnone behind her rudeſy cruſh her, 
Or yvith his hard knees or his clbowes bruſh hers 
Small fauours womens light thoughts captiuate, 
And many in their Joues make fortunate, 
Beating theduſt or fanning the fieſh aire, 

Or to her wearie {oote bur adde a ſtaire. 

Such diligence and dutie often proues, 

Great furtherance to many in their Joues., 
Within theſe liſts hath Cxpid battaile ſounded : 
And he that makes men wounds, himſelfe bin vvoun4 
Ascarelcfle of himſelte he prics abour, (ded! 
To know which conquerors of the Champions ſtout) 
He feeles himſelfe pierſt vvith a flying dart, : 
And vyoundedſore, complaines him ofhis heart. Þ 
Oh yyhat aflembly did there come to ſee, : 
Great Ceſar ſtandin all his royaltie: k 
 Prayſing his prizes in their ſhouts and skips, 

Tooke in the Perſian and Athenian ſhips, : 
From both ſides ofthe Seas young Gallants came, | 
And Virgins of all forts to ſee the fame: b 
Then yyas the Citie throng'd, who couJd not find 
In thar faire crew a Saint to pleaſe bis mind. 

Oh gods! hovy many did kinde fancie griue, 
Strangers to vs, vs vnto them to vviue: 

Behold Great _ through the whole world famed 
Will adde vynto the nations he hath ramed, 

The Eaſterne kingdomes hereto overpaſt, 
And they of all his Conqueſts ſhall beJaſt. 
Sec vyhere a ſtout reuenger comes in armes, 
Whoſe haughtie breft the floyver of honour warme 
Thar being bur a child leades vvarre in chaines, 
Bur more then children can, by vvarre conftraines. 
Thy birch-day ſhall by gencrall accord, 

With all the neweſt yertues be ador'd, 
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Thy vviſedome which might well become the aped, 

Shall in the ſelfe ſame ranke be equi paged: 

Thar all the vvorld may vvonder cone fo young, 

Harth fuch a ripe vvit, and fo queint a tongue. 

Thy gifts our-ftrip thy age, whoſe ſlow pace lingers. 

Such yvas his inſtant firength, who twixr his finvers 

Cruſht two inuenom'd Snakes being in the cradle, 

What vyould he do being mounted in the ſaddle, 

As great as Bacchys vvhen his yeares yet greene, 

Was in his poyver amongſt the 114es ſeene; 

Is Ceſar Heire vnto his fathers ſpirit, 

Thar his forefathers vertues do inkerir, 

With their auſpitious fortunes proudly dighr. 

Wars,and ſhall vanquiſh ſty]] vvherc he deth fight 

Such be the fares, decree wuſit bu his fame 

That ſhall vyage batrell vnder Cz{ars name, 

Live fill thou, Youth,of vvuhom thou novy art kino, 

With mykke white heads ard beards thy praiſes fing, 

Reuenge thy vvronged brothers,thy\dead father, 

And to the vvars mlllions of people gather. 

Thy father, and thy Ceuntrics father too, 

Cale thee in armes gainſt thy inſulting foc. 

Thou bear'ſt rchigious armes; ſo doth nor he, 

Wrens leades him forth, bur Iuſtice fightes for thee: 

Behold the Parthians are alre:die ſlaine, 

The Eaſt yeelds homage to the Latznetraine, 

Ca{ar and Mars, both gods, his fathers both 

Be powerfull in his iourney now he goeth. 

I Prophefie his conqueſt and his praiſe, 

In arich ſtile ynto the heauens Ie raiſe? 

With my field vvords he ſhall his armie cheare, 

Which with their ſweer ſound ſhalinchanrteach eare. 

Whiik I the Parthzans flighr deſcribe ar large, 

Who backvvard ſhcoteas flying, their foes chare. 
And 
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And ofthe Rommres refolurion vurite, 
In vaine poore Parthian ſouldiers thou doſt frghr. 
Marg che greatgod of armes, forſake thy droome, 
In vaine thou hop'ftby flight ro ouercome; 
In vvhar day ſhalt thoa, faireſt of all things, 
Bedeckryyith gold, attended cnby Kings. 
And drawnealong by foure white ſnowic fteeds, ; 
To royalize thy as and famous deeds. - 
The vyhilſt thy troopes of ſouldiers round inuirons, 7 
The Captaine of the enemie bound vvith irons: b. 
Giuinsg their Jegs to keepe them from the flight, bs 
Which they beforedid praGtiſe in rheir fight. 2a 
The joyful young men —_— vvith ſweete laſles, *! 
WH croud and prefle to ſec himas he paſles. 
And now being met, no ſweere occaſion balke, 
Make ſpeech of any thing to enter talke: p) 
Though ignorant in all things,all things know, þ 
And take vpon thee to explaine each ſho. | 
Asthus the Eupbrates that firſt proceeds, 
Hauing her head bound vvith areath of reeds; 
Call the next Tiers vvith her haire all blew, 
Maides may be ſlatrered,to thinke fained things true 
Say this preſents Armenia, Denae ſhe, 
Inthe next placclet Achemonia be. (ble, 
Thar man's a conquerour, captiues they rhat trems 
Speake truly, ifthou canſt,if nor diſſembe. 

hence if you go to banckquer and fir downe, 
Toraſt ſweet Viands or to dfinke around, 
There may thy thoughts vnto my art incline, 
Obſcruing loue, wore then the crimſon vyine, 
Cupid himſelfe alvyayes inured to rapes, 
Hath with his owne white hand preſt Bacchus grapes, 
Vnrill his wings with ſprinkJed wine made vvcr, 
He hcauy firs and ſleepes vyhere heis (er, a l 
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The dew from off his feathers ſoone heſhakes, 

Which from his drowned vvings the dry aire takes. 

Bur fiem his breſt ſo ſoone he cannot driue, 

Loue ſprinkJed there,though nere ſo much he ſtrive, 

Wine doth prepare the ſpirits, heates the braine hot, 

Expels deepe cares, makes ſorrowes quite forgot: 

Moues mirth,breeds Jaughter,makes rhe poore man 

And not remembring need to Jaugh aloud: (proud, 

Sets ope the thoughrs,dorh rudenes bannith, 

Refinerh arts, and ar vvine fight vvoes yaniſh, 

In vvine bach many a young mens heartbin tcoke, 

And borne away in a faire vvenches Jooke. 

In wine is Juſt and rancknes of deſire, 

Joyne vvinc and loue,and you adde fire to fire: 

Chooſe not a face by rorch-Jight, bur by day, 

Onely grofle faults ſuch ſplendors can bewray. 

Trvſt no made Jighrs, they vvill deceiue thine eye, 

Thou canſt nor judge by torch-lighr,or in twie, 

Ar the broad nooretide, when the Sun ſhin'd rareſt, 

Did Pars ſay to Heller thou art faireſt. 

The night hides faults,the midnight hewer is blind, 

And no miſhept deformitic can find, 

Stones and dyed Scatlet by the day vye chule, 

Thebroadday and bright ſunne in beaurie vſe; 

Sometimes vnto thoſe places taske thy fecte, 

Where thefaire forreſt hantreſles do meere. 

In number more then ſca ſands, clſe prepare, 

To the yvarme bathes,yyhere many a female are: 

There ſome or other hurt by Cypids iroke, 

Where troubled waters with warme brimſtone {moke 

Miſtakes the wounds,cauſe and exclaming raues, 

Not blaming Lou, bur thoſe vnhollome waues. 

See yvhere Dianaes grouic Temple ſtands, 

Where kingdoms haue bin won by lauchrringhands 
| Becauſe 


Becauſe the Cypid Joathes, and Jiues chaſt ftill. 
Much people he hath ſlaine,and much ſhall kilf: 
Thus tarre my Muſe hath ſung in diuers ftraines, 
Where thou maiſt find fit place to ſer thy traincs, 
My next endeauouris to Jay the ground, 
Toatchicue and yvin the Miftris thou haſt found, 
Be prompt and apt, you thar ſhall reade my lines, 
And yſc attention to their diſciplines, 
The fiſt tri& precept I emioyne your ſence, 
Needfull to be obſcru'dis conſcience: 
Be confident, thy ſute being once bepun, 
And buiJd on this, they all arc to be vvonne. 
Firſt ſhall the birds that yyelcome in the ſpring, 74 
All mute and dembe for cacr ceaſe to fing: E 
Theſommer Ants Jeaue their induſtrious paines, 
And from their full mouthes caſt rheir Joaded 
The ſwift Menation hounds that chaſing are (gaines. 
Shall frighred runne backe from the trembling hare, 
Before a vvanton wench, once tempted by thee 7 
Poore foole,ſhall have the hard heart to deny thee, \3 
Stoine pleaſure vyhich to men is neuer haretull, FC 
To vvomen, isnow and at all times ever gratefulls *!! 
The difference is, a Maide her loue yyill couer, : 
Men are moreimpudent and publicke Jouers: : 
Tis meet vve men ſtould aske the queſtion ill, 
Should vyomen do it, it would become them 1. 
The Heiters ſtrength being once ripe and mellow, 
After the Bull ſhe through rhe fields vvill below. 
The Mare neighes after the couragious Steed, 
Pur humane Juſt doth not ſo much exceed. 
Our flame hath Jawtull bonds, keepe time & ſcaſon, 
Nor beſtiall made like theirs, bur mix with reaſon, 
Should I of Biblis ſpeake, vvboſc hot deſuc 
Doti to the brothers Jawlefle bed aſpire; 
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And when the inceſtuous deed ſhee well ſuſpenderby 

With reſolution her ſwecre life ſhe enderhs 

Mirrha the loue of her owne father ſought, 

AﬀeRing him, bur nor as daughters oughe: 

Z Herbodie in atree rough rinde appeares, 

Z And vvith her ſweet and odorifrous tcares, 

7 Our bodies vve perfume, theſe are the ſame, 

27 AMirrh of their miſtris Mi/rha that beares the names 

27 1n7dzof tall tree and Cedars full, 

2} There fed the glorie of the heard, a Bulls {grew, 

3 Snow vvhire, ſauetwixt his hornes one ſpot there 

2 Sauerhart one ſtaine he yyas of milkic hew, 

7} This Buſlocke did the Heifers ofthegrones, 

23 Deſire tobeare as Prince of all their droues, 

2 Bur moſt Paſphae vvith adulterous breath, 

2 Enuies the lJouely Heifers to the death: - 

2 Ifpeake knowne trurh, this cannor Creee deny, 

27 With all her hundred Cities builc on hie. 

7} Tis faid thar for this Bull the doating Laſſe, 

2 Did vſc to top freſh boughes and mow young grafle, 

'7 Nor vyas the amorous Cretay Queene afecard, 

2 Togrowakind Companion to the heard: 

23 Thusthrough rhe Campaigneſhe is madly borne, 

= And avvildeBullro Mmos:2iues the horne. 

8 Tis nor for bravery he doth Toue or Joath thee, 

2 Then vvhy, Paſiphae, doſt thou fo richly cloth rheey 

2 Why doſt chou thus thy face and lookes prepare, 

2 Whar makſt thou with thy glafſe ordring thy haire, 

3 Valeſle thy glafle could make theeſeeme a Cow, 

And how can hornes grow on thar tender brow? 

If Minos pleaſe thee,no adulterer ſeeke thee, 

Or if thy husband Minos do not like thee: 

But thy laſciuious thoughts are till increaft, 

Decciuc him vvith a man,nor Yrith & beaft, Th 
us 


(14) v 

Thus by the Queene the wilde woods are frequen= 

Andleauing the Kings bed ſhe is contented; (ted, 

To vſethe groucs borne by the rage of mind, 

Euen as aſhip with a full Eaſterne vvind. 

How often hath ſhee vvith an enutous eye, 

Look'd on the Covy that by her Bull did lie: 

Saying, oh yyherefore didthis Heifer moue, 

My hearts chiefe Lord, and vrge him to her loye. 

Behold, hovy ſhe before him joyful skips, 

And proudly ietting on rhe grcene grafle lips: : 

To pleaſe his amourous eye,the charg'd theQueens | 

Seein theſe fields thar cowno more be ſcene. | 

No ſooner to her ſcruants had ſhe ſpoke, 

Bur the poore beaſt was ſtraite put to the yoake. 

Some of theſe ſtrumper Heifers the Queene flew, 

And rheir yvarmebloud rhe alters did imbrevy. 

WhilR by the ſacrificins Prieſt ſhe ſtands, 

And gripes their trembling encrailes in her hands. 
. Oft praid ſhee to the gods, bur all invaine, (ſlaine, 

To. appeaſe their dicties with bloud of beaſts thus | 
And to thcir bowels ſpake, go, go, begone, 

To pleaſe him vvhom TI fondly doate vpon. 

Now doth ſhe vviſh her ſelfe Europa then, 

Ta be faire, ſo paſturing in the fenne, 

Jo a beaſt in ſhape, hide, hoofe, and horne, 

Onely Europa on a beaſt vyas borne. 

Arlengrh the Captaine ofthe Heard beeuilde, 

With a Cowes kin vvirh curious art compilde. 

The longing Queene obrain'd her full defire, 

And in the childs birth did bevvray the fire: 

Had Creſſa kept her from Thieſtes bed, 

Shee had not vvith her child bene baniſhed. 

Nor Phzbr ſtopt his Cary rhar ſo brighr burned, 

And his Steeds back vnto the morning rurned. | 
F King 
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tins M3/us daughter that vvas held fo faire, _ 
Stole from her fathers head the purple haire: _ 


J And hanging at the ſhip vvas in her fall, 
EChan?'dto a bird in voice, in ſhape and all. 


Another Silla vvas by Circes ſpels, 
Made a Sca monſter, and inthe ocean dwels: 
Beneath vvhoſe navel! barketh many a hound, 


Whoſe rauenous gulfe like throars ſhip, and men - 
ZThe wiſcſt of 2ceat Alcides thar by land, (drownd, 
YFled rhe grear godof vvar anddid vvithſtand: 


eptune by Sea, behold alas ſhedyes, 


| A vvofull and lamented ſacrifice: - 


oſe ſarrowes only nor bright Creſaes flame, tſame; 
iſhingrheir ſalr teares mighe have quencht the 
ho could but weeperto ſee young children ſlaine, 
hilt their warme blouds their mothers garments 


; EPhanux Anmtors daughters ſhe laments, (ftaine, 


he ſwift pat hurrying chariot reares and rents, 
hiefe miſchiefes all by womens luſts engender, 


Some of their hearts be tough, though moſt be rea- 


omens defires are burning,ſome contagious, (der. 


Mens are more temporate, farre & lefle ourragiouss 


en in my art proceed nor doubt to enioy, 


JAnd win all womenbe they nere ſo coy. 


ſerhem by my dire&ions, being learn'd by thee, 


; Nor one amon2ſt athouſand will deny thee: 


etJoue they to be vrg'dby ſome conſtraine, 
\s well in things which rhey deny as grant: 
But take thou no repulle, iſt not a treaſure, 
o enioy newdelights and raft freſh pleature. 
artetie of ſweets are welcome ſtill, 
Ind acceptableſt ro a womans will: 
hey thinke thatcorne beſtin anorhers field, 
heir neighbors goate the ſweeteſt milk doth oak 
| ur 


*.. 


EE wnY 
= > 
4 \ 


CC R—_— mee —<e—_— 


: 
w 
: 


F 
| 
$., 
8 

/ 


| 
| 


er re PRE 


43 #1, 
4 an 
——  ———— — 
me OR 4 
: 


= I re 
p Be: s 
. 


(16) 
Bur firſt ere fiedge be to thy Miſtris Taid, 
Practiſe to come acquainted vvith her maid? 
She can prepare the vyay,ſecke thy redrefle, 
And by her meanes thou maiſt haue ſiyeere acceſle, 
To her familiar earc your counſels ſhow, 
And all your priuate pleaſures let her know: 
Bribe her yvith gifts, corrupt her vvith reward, 
With herrhar's eaſie yvhich.to thee ſeemes hard, 
She can chooſe times,ſo times Phyficions keepe, 
When inthy Miſtris armes thou ſafe maiſt ſleepe, 
Andthax muſt be vvhen ſhe is apr to yeeld, 
Whar time the ripe corne ſwels wickin the field, 
When baniſht ſorrowes, from her heart remoue 
Andgjues mirth place, ſhelics broad yyake to loue. 
Whilſt Troy was penſiue,'twas vvell fenc'd and kepr, 
Bur then betrayd vvhen they ſecurely ſlept: 
Yer ſometimes proue her, vyhen thou findt her ſad, 
Mourning her owne vvrong vvith ſome vſage bad. 
Follow that humour vvith thy fluent tongue, 
Shee'll grace theetto reuenge her former yvrong: 
Her may the induſtrious maide berimes prepare, 
And ſoftly vyhiſper, yet that ſhe may heare, 
Such vvron2s no vvoman that hath fprir can beare? 
So ſhee proceeds to thee, lifts thy praiſes hie, 
Sweare for her chaſt loue thou arr bentro dye, 
Andthere ſtep in,and doubr nor to prenaile, 
Yer erc herfurious anzer hath ſtrooke ſaile 
Rave inthar Sea: delay conſumes and dyes, 
Like ice againſt the Sunne; no grace deſpiſe 
Thar from the hand-maide comes; with all thy power 
Seeke by conuenient meanes her ro deflower. 
She is induſtrious and made apt for ſpore, 
And by hcr office limits your reſort, 
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6, if her owne counſcll may be clofly kepr, 
er Ladies due vvould gladly intercepr. 
Il is hap hazard, though it be vvirh paine, 

y counſe!l is from theſe thin2s to abſtaine. 

vyill not headlony oner mountaines tread, 

for followins me ſhall any be miſled: 

ur of the maide by vyhom thou ſend'ſt thy Ietrer, 
ith her care pleafe thee yvell, with her face bercer 
ezin not t:erefore yvith the Maide to toy, 

hy Miſtris Joue and fauour firſt entoy. 
Dne thins beware, if rhou wilt credir Art, 

or lermy words amona2ſt the windes departs 
chou haſt mou'd her once, take no de 1yall, 
eſolue to a, or neuer to maketryall, 

rom feare and blame thou art ſecure and free, 

5 ſoone as ſhee percakes the crime with hee. 

ou fee the bird thar to the morning fines, 

annot ſnare hizh,when ſhe hath lim'd her win2s: 
lor can the ſauave Boare with briſled backe, 
reake through thoſe royles which he before made 
he fiſh thar glides along the ſiluer brook, (ſlack. 
quickly drawne, beinz wounded with the hooke, 
o hauing once but tryde her,make her yeeld, 

nd neuer part, but conquer from rhe field: 

he fault being mutuall, knowing how ſhe fell, 
hebaſhfull 2irle will be aſham'd to tell. 

ut ſhecan ſhew thee in familiar phraſe, 

oth what thy vertuous Miſtris doth and ſayes. 
Iwayes be fecrer, if your guilt appeare, 

will in thy Lady breed perpetual! feare. 

e is deceiu'd, rhat rhinkes all rimes auaile, 
or Swaines to turne the earth, Seamen to ſaile: 

l ſeaſons are not kinde when men ſhould ſow, 


imes muſt be pickr,ro haue your graine well _ 
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76 
Nor alwayes1s the ſurging ocean fit, | 
Thar the vvellfraughred ſhip may ſale in ics 7 
Nor is it alwayes time faire girles to vvoe, 
Sometimes abſtaine, ſo doth thy Maſter doe. 

Ormit her birth-day,and thoſe Calends miſſe, 
When Mars and Yenys both abſtaine ro kifle: 
Ar ſome forbidden ſeaſons being deckt, 
With princely tire, vſc her vvithgreat reſpe&: 
In the breame vvinter when that Phadesraine, 
From the ſweete worke of /enus moſt abſtaine, 
Forbeare the like reſort amongſt thy wenches, 
When thar the tender kidd the ocean drenches: 
Thou ſhalt begin euen in that very day, / 
When wofulland lamenting Alia, 
Lookes on the tragicke carth, made crimſon red, 
With the wilde Rowars wounds, which that day ble; 
Or in theſeauenth feaſt vvhich is held deuine, 
And honoured by the men of Paleſtine. 
Thy Ladyes birth-day Ceremonies make, 
And ſuperſtitiouſly all workes forſake: 
Aboue all dayes let that a blacke day be, 
When thou giueſt ought, or ſhe doth beg of thee, 
You ſhall haue ſome into your boſomes cteepe, 
Who ieftingly will ſnatch things they will keepe. 
And by ſome lightor pretty wanton lite, 
To enrich themſclues will leaue thee deſtitute: 
Firſt ſhall the Linnendraper bring his wares, 
And lay his packe wide open,as at Faires. 
She will peruſe them as thou ſtandſt her nigh, 
The whilſt the Draper askes what willyou buy? 

* Straite will ſhe craue thy judgement in the Lawn 
Thou by degrees to ſhew thy skill art drawne: 
Then will ſhe kifſe thee, pray thee ſhe may try it, 
Thus by her flattery thou art vyonne to buy p 
all 
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Canſt thou deny the wanton ſhe will ſweare, 
his guift ſhall ſeruc ber vſe for many a yeare: 
It is Now cheape, ſhe harh great need of this, 
And euery vvord ſhe mingles with a kifle. 
Haſt thou no coyne about thee,thou ſhalt ſend, 
0 intrear it by a letter from thy frend: 
har? muſt Ineeds preſent her vvith this casker, 
Becauſe that on her birth-day ſhedoth aske it? 
hen euery day ſhe vvants ſhe vvill be ſworn, 
; Chat as that very day ſhe's bred and borne. 
Or vvhen I ſee her, how ſhe ſadly vveepes, 
S: MAnd fayning ſome falſe lofle much ſeeking keepes; 
As if ſhe had ler fall ſome pretious thing, 
\ Tewell from her eare, her hand a ring. 
What's that to me, or if I heare her pray, 
To borrow this or that yntill ſome f wi 
Whar's lent is loſt, and to be found ne more, 
Women things borrowed neuer will reſtore. 
Ten tongues, as many mouthes cannotimpart, 
alfe the ſleighrs vſed inthe ſtrumpers arr. 
Make loue vyith letters, and thy money ſauc, Dato dona 
Andlet them wax,and inke,and paper haue, ficut dat = 
Keepe what thou haſt, for words good words ſurren- wella genie 
For flatrery,like falſhood cuer tender: (der, ſta. 
Faire vyords are cheape, yvhat more thougiu'ſt is 
Flatter, ſpeake faire, 'tis done with little coſt. (loſt, 
Old Priamby intreatie Hefor yvonne, 
Which bribed Achilles neuer vvould have done: 
Force is but weake,intreatic hath her odds, 
So we intreat, burnot inforce the gods: 
A promiſe is a charme ro make fooles fat, 
Be fill ofrhem, promiſeno matrer whar: 
A promiſe is a meere inchanting witch, 
By promiſes 'tis an caſiemarter to berich, 
any . - B 2 The 
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(20) 
The hope of gaine will keepe thy credit free, 
Hopeis agoddeſle falſe, yer true to thee, 
Giue her and ſay, you parr on ſome diſdaine, 
Thou by her looſerh,ſhe by rhee ſhall gaine: 
Be alwayes giuins, bur your ouift ſtill keepe, 
And thy delayes in words well harmed ſteepe. 
So hath the barren field deceiu'd the ſwaine, 
So doth the Gamfter looſe in hope to 2aine: 
Loue that on euen hands growes is moſt pure, 
Thar which comes gratis longeſt doth endure. 
Write firſt, and ler thy pleaſanrlines ſaJure her, 
A jerter breakes the ice of any ſuiter: 
A lerter in an apple writ and ſent, 
Wonne faire Cid; pe to her lovers benr. 
You Romant Yourhes all other royes refione, 
Leaue the ſeauen Jiberall Arrs and Muſes nine: 
As when you hearean Orator declame, 
The people judge, and Senare grace the ſame, 
So when the faire maides thou ſhalt come among, 


Speake well, and they will all append thy rongue, 


Bur ſpeake not by the booke, it breeds offence, 
To Courtin ſtrange and fuſtian eloquence: 
None bur agull ſuch baſtard words will praiſe, 

Or in his ſpeech yſe an inforced phraſe. 

Who but a mad man elſe with Orations, 

Plead to his Loue, and woe in declamarions: 

Vſc a ſmooth Janguage and accuſtomed ſpeech, 
And with no ſtraining diſcourſe Joue beſeech:; 
Asif thoucamſt to ſpeakea ſtudied part, 

Bur as immediarly ſent fiom the heart. 

If he receiue thy lines, and ſcornes to reade them, 
Bur caſting them away, on the ground tread them: 
Deſpairenor though, bur that ſhe may in time, 
And will with judging eyes peruſe thy rime. 
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In time the ſtubborne Heifers draw the waine, 
Tn time the wildeſt ſteeds do brooke the raine: 
Time frets hard iron,in time the plow ſhares warne 
Yer the ground ſoft by which the ſteele is torne. 
What's harder then a ſtone, or what more ſoft 
Then water is, and yet by dropping oft 

he gentle raine will eate into the flints, 
And in thtir hard fides leaues impreſſiue dints, 
Do but perſiſt the ſuite thou haſt begone, 
In time will chaſte Penelope be wonne; 
Long vvasit<re the Citie Troy was tain, 
et vvas it burnt atlength and Priax Nlaine. 
Hath ſhe peruſde the ſcroule thou didſtindite, 
nd vvill ſhe not as yet an anſwer vyrite; 
Enforce her not, it is enough to thee, | 
That ſhe hath read it, and thy loue doth ſee, 
earenot, if once ſhe reade vvhar thou haſt writ, 
She vyill vouchſafe in time to anſwer it. 
\t firſt perhaps herletter vvill be ſowr, 
\nd on thy hopes her paper ſeeme to lowr: 
n vyhich ſhe vvill conwre thee to be mute, 
and charge thee to forbeare thy hated ſuite. 
Fuſh, vvhat ſhe moſt forwarnes ſhe moſt deſires, 
n froſty vyoods are hid the hotteſt fires. 
Dnely purſue to reape what thou haſt ſowne, 
\ million to a mite ſhe is thy owne. 
frhou by chance haſt found her in ſame place, 
Downe on her backe and vpwards with her facc. 
Dccaſion ſiniles ypon thee, thanke thy fate, 
teale to her beſides vvith a theeuiſh gate: 
ind hauing wonne, vnto her yyiſcly beare thee, 
Vith vvartchfull care that no Eaueſdropper heare 


dr if ſhe vyalke abroad without delay, (thee. When thog 
ec thou 2 quicke ſpic to obſeruc her way, eeteſs ber 
B Keepe abvoad. 


when thou Or if thou happencſt to behojd from farre, 
findeſt brr Thy Miſtris croffing to the Theater: 
72 the Thea Hyc to the place,being there Jooke round about theg 


ler. 


Andyet great Mijnos daughter thought him ſivcer, 


(22) | 
Keepein her eye, and crofſe herin theftireer, ' 
Here ouertake her, at that corner meet; 
Then come behind her,then outftrip her pace, 
And now before her, and-now after trace, 
Now faſt,now ſlow, and ever moue ſome ſtay, - 
Thar ſhe may find thee ſtill firſt in her way, 
Nor be afraid if thou occafion ſpie, 
To iog her elbow as thou paſleſt by. 


And in no ſcate let her be found without thee. 

No matter though the play thou do not mind, 
Thou fights enough within her face ſhalc find: 
There ſtand at gaze,there wonder, there admire, 
There ſpeaking lookes may whiſper thy deſire. 
Applaud him whom ſhe likes, if thou diſcouer, 

In any ſtrainea true well afted Jouer. 

Make him thy inſtance, court her by all skil, 

Ifſhe rife, riſe, if ſhe fir, ſit thee ſtill» + 

Laugh thou but whe ſhe ſmiles,dye whenſhe lowers 
And in her Jookes and geſtures Jooſe thy howers. 
Thy legs with cating pumice do not weare, 

Vie no hot irons to criſpe and cutle thy haire: 

No ſpruce ſtarch faſhions ſhould on Jouers waite, 
Men beſt become a meere negleRed gate. 

Blunt Theſes came vvith no perfumes to Creete, - 


Phedya did loue Hippolitys, yer he, 

Had on his backe no Courtly brauery. 

Adonis like a vvoodman till vvas clad, 

Yet Venus doated on the louely lad: 

Goencat and handſome, comelineſſe beſt pleaſes, 

And thedefire of vvomen ſooneſt ceaſes. p 
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Vſe a meete pate, thy garments vvithour ſtaine; 


eepe not thy face from vyeather nor from raine: 
fy rong haue withour roughnes, thy teeth cleare 
And yvhite,and letno ruſt inhabiterhere, 
eare thy ſhooes cloſe and fir,and nor to vyide, 
ut thy haire compaſſe,cuen on either fide: 
Let no diſordered haircs here and there ſtand, 
But haue thy beard trim'd with a skilfull hand, 
Make blunt thy nailes, pare them & keepe them low 
et no ſtiffe haires vvithin thy noſtrils grow: 
Keepe thy breath ſweer and freſh, Jeſt ranke ir ſmell, 
Such is the aire vyhere bearded gotes do dwell. 
All other looſe tricks and effeminate toyes, 
eaue thou to yyanton girles and iugling boyes? 
Behold y oung Bacchys me his Poet names, 
He fauours louers,and thoſe amourous flames, 
In vyhich he hath bene ſcorchrt;ir fo fell our, 
Mad 4riadze ftraid rhelle about: The tale of 
WBcing left alone-vvithin thar Deſert plaine, Theſeus and 
Where the brooke Dia pores into the maine. Ariadne, 
Who making from her reſt, her vaile vnbound, 
er bare foote treading on the tender ground: 
Her golden haire diffoJued,aloud ſhe raues, 
Calling on Theſes to the defuged waues. 
On Theſes, cruell Theſeys,vvhom ſhe ſeekes, {cheeks 
Whilſt ſhowers of teares makes furrowes in her 
She calls and weepes,and weepes 8 calls at once, 
Which might to rath moue rhe ſenceles ſtones. 
Yct both alike became her, they all grac'd her, 
Thewhilft ſhe ftriues to call him,or cry faſter: 
Then beates ſhe her ſoft breaſt, and makes ir groane; 
And then ſhe cryes,vyhat is falſe Theſes gone ? 
Whar ſhall I do? ſhe cryes,vvhat ſhallI doe? 
And vvith thar nore ſhe runs the Forreſt through. 
| B 4 When 
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When ſuddenly her cares might vnderſtand, 
Cimballs and Timbrels toucht with a loud hand? 
To vvhich thc forreſt woods and caues reſound, . 
And now amaz'd ſhe ſenceles falls to ground. 
Behold the Nymphes come with their ſcattered hair 
Fallin? behind, which they like garments weare. 
And the lizht Satires, an vntoward crew, 
Nearer and nearer to the Virgin drew, 
Then o1d S;lenus on his Iazic Ade, 
Nods vvith his drunken pate about to paſle, 
Where the poore Ladie,z[l in teares lics drown'd 
Scarce fits the drunkard,but he falls to ground: 
Scarce holds the bridle faſt, bur ſtaggering lloopes 
Following thoſe giddy Bacchanalian troopes, 
Who dance the wilde Lazalto on the grafle, 
Whilſt with a ſtaffe he Jayes vpon his Aﬀe. 
Ar length when the young Sat:res leaſt ſuſpeR, 
He tumbling falls quite from his Aſſes necke: | 
- But vp they heaue him, whilſt each Satire cries, 
- Riſe 200d old father good old father riſe, 
Now comes the god himſelfe, next after him, 
His vine like Chariot driuen with Tzgres grimme: 
Coulout and yoice, and Theſes ſhe doth Jacke, 
There would ſhe fly, and there feare pyld her back, 
She tremblcs likea ſtalke the vvind doth ſhake, 
Or a yveake reed that growes beſides the Jake, 
To vvhom the god ſpake, Lady take good cheare, 
See one more faithſull then falſe Theſeys here. 
Thou ſhalr be vvife to Bacchus for a guift, 
Receiue high heauens, and to the ſpheares be lift, 
Where thou ſhalt ſhine a ſtarre to guide by night, 
The wandring ſeaman in his courſe aright; 
This ſaid, leſt thathis Tigres ſhould aftray, 
The trembling maidegthe god his coach dog) ay. 
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and leaping from his Chariot with his heels, 
= ire oy E and with that the Nymph he feeles; 
And hugging her, in vaine ſhe doth reſiſt, 
He beares her thence,pods can do what they lift. 
Some Hymen ſing, and Jocty, 
So Bacchus with the maide that night doth Tye: 
Therefore when wine in plenteous cups do flow, 
And thou thar night ynto thy loue doth owe: 
Pray to the god of grapes that in thy bed, 
The quafhng healths do not end thy head, 
In wine much hidden talke thou maiſt inuent, Lone tricks | 
To giue thy Lady note of thy intent; wed in eq« | 
To tell her thou art hers and ſhe is thine, ting and ' 
Thus cuen at board make Joue tricks in the wine. drinking» 
Nay,l, can teach thee though thy tongue be mure, 
How with thy ſpeaking eye to moue thy ſuite; 
Good language may be made in Jooks and wincks, 
Be firſt that takes the cyp vyherein ſhe drinks. 
And note the very. place her lip did tuch, 
Drinke iuſt at that, Jet thy regard be ſuch. 
Or vvhen ſhe carues, vyhat part of all the meats, 
She yvith her finger tuch, thar cut and eatc; 
Or if thou carue to her, or ſhee to thee, 
Her handin taking it touch cunningly, 
Be vvith her friend famYliar,and be ſure, 
It much auailes ro make thy Joue endure: 
When thou drink'ſt,dtinke ro him abouethe reſt, 
Grace him,and make thy ſclfe a thankfull pueſt, 
In euery thing preferre him to bis face, 
Though in his fun&ion he be nere ſo baſe; 
The courſe is ſafe, and doth ſecurenefle Jend, 
For yyho ſuſpe&lefle may nor greet his frend. 
Yet though the path thou tiead'ſt ſeeme ſtraite and 
In ſome things it is full of 1ubs againe, (rn 
Drinke 
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Drinke ſparingſy, for my impoſe is ſuch, 

Andin Nos hoaling him take not to much! 
Carrouſe Carrouſe not bur with ſoft and moderate ſups, 
pot 20 much Haue 2 rcgard and meaſure in your cups. —\—_ 

Let both thy feete and thoughts rheir office know, 

Chiefly beware of brawling, which may grow 

By too much vvine,from fighting moſt abſtaine, 

In ſuch a quarrell vvas Eurition ſlaine: (after, 

Where ſwaggering leades the yvay miſchicfe comes 
k Junkers Fay res vvere made for mirth & laugheer, ill 
fy Se. Sing, if thy voice be delicate and ſweet, | | 
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Dance, Ifthou canſtdance then nimbly ſhake thy fect. 
If thouhaſt in thee oughr that's more then comms, 
Shew it; ſuch gifts as theſe moſt pleaſe a woman. 
Though robe drunke indeed may hurt the braine, 
Yet novy and then I hold it good to faine. 
Inſtru& thy liſping wa_ ſometimes to trip, 
That ifa word miſplac'd do paſle thy lip: 
Ar which the carping preſence find ſome clauſe, 
It may be iudg'd thatquaffing yvas the cauſe, 
Then boldly fay, how happy were that man, 
That could enfould thee in his armes, and rhen 
Wiſh to embrace her in her ſweet hearts ſteed, 
Whom in her eare thou raueſt toſee dead. 
Bur vvhen the rable's drawne and ſhe among, 
The full crew riſing thruſt into the throng: 
And tuch her ſoftly as ſhe forth doth goe, 
And vvith thy foote tread gently on her toe. 
Now is the time to ſpeake, be nor afraid, 
Him that is bould both Toue and fortune aide. 
Doubt not thy vyant of Rhetoricke true Joue ſhow, 
Good words vnwares vpon thy tottgue will fow: 
Make as thy rong could wound thy ſoule wich gricfe 

And vſe what Artthou canſt to winne xeliefe. 


(27. 

'Allyvomen of themſclues ſelfe-Joned are; 

The fouleſt in their owne conceits are faire! 

Praiſe them, they will beleeue theeT haue knowne, 

A meere diflembler atrue Jouer growne. 

Prouing in earneſt what he fayn'd in ſporr, 

Then, oh you Maides,vſe menin gentle fort; 

Be affable,and kind, and ſcorne eſchey, 

Loue forg'd at firſt may at the laſt proue true. 

Let faire words worke into their hearts as brooks, 

Into a hollow banke thar ouerlooks: 

The margent ofthe vyater praiſe her cheeke, 

The coulour of her haire commend and like. 

Her ſlender finger and her pretty foote, 

Her body and cach part that longs ynto't? 

And women as you hope my tile ſhall raiſe you, 

I charge you to beleeue men when they praiſe you. 

For praiſes pleaſe the chaſteſt maides deliph e, 

To heare their Louers in their praiſe to write, 

Iuno and Palla hate the Phrigzan ſoile, 

Where Paris to their beauties gaue the foile. 

-Euen yet they enuy Yenus and ſtil] dare her, 

To come to a new wudgement yyhich is fairer. 

The Peacocke being praiſed ſpreads his traine, 

Be filent and he hides his vvealth againe: 

Horſes trapt richly praiſe them in their race, - 

They vvill curdet and __ mend their pace. 

Large promiſes in lone I much allow, 

Nay call the gods as vvitnes to thy yow: 

For 7ove himſelfe fits in the azure skies, 

And laughes below ar louers periuries. 

Commanding Folys to diſperſe them quite, 

Euen 70ze himſclte bath falſly ſworne ſome write: 

By Stix to 1#no, and fince then doth ſhow, 

Fauours to ys that falſly ſweate below, p 
Gods 


28) 
Gods ſurely be gods, vve muſt thinkethey are, 
To them burne incenſe, and due righrs prepare: 
Nor do her lo as many thinke they do, 


Lead harmelefleJiues, pay debts and forfeits to. 


Keepe couenant vvith thy friend and baniſh fraud i 
Kill nor,and ſuch a man the gods applaud. 

Say vvomen none decciue, the gods haue ſpoken, 
There is no paine impoſ'd on faith ſobroken, 


Fallere fal- Deceiue the ſly deceiuer they tind ſnares, 
lentem 10a To catch poore harmelefle Jouers ynawares. 


eſt frans. 


Lay the like traines for then;nine yeares ſome faine 
In Egypt there did fall no drop of raine. 


Buſiris kild When Thratius to the grimme Buſris goes, 


Thratius 
becauſe be 


And from the Otacle this anſwer ſhowes: 
That Toye muſt be appeaſde with ſtrangers blood, 


was aſtran They ſaid Byſiris kild him where he ood: 


ger 


Weepe to 
ber. | 


l 'Kiſſe ber. 


And ſaid witha)l, thou ſtranger firſt art ſlaine, 

To appeaſe the gods and bring great Egypt raine, 
Phallaris bull, King Phallarys firſt ſaid, 

With the worke-maſter that the Engine made: 
Both Kings were juſt, death deathes inucnters try, 
And iuft]y in their owne inuentions dye. 

So ſhould falſe oathes, by right falſe oathes beguile 
Anda deceitfull pirle be caught by wile: 

Then teach thy eyes to weepe, tears perſwade truth 
And moues obdurate Adamant to ruth. 

Art ſuch eſpeciall times that paſſing by, 

She may percciue a teare ſtandin thy eye, 

Or if tearcs faile,asftill thou canſt nor ger them, 
With thy moiſt fingers rub thy eyes and wet them. 
Who bur a foole that cannot iudge of bliſles, 

Bur when he ſpeakes will with his words mixe kifles 
Say ſhe be coy,and will giue none ar all, 


_ Takethem vngiuen, pethaps at faſt ſhee']l brawle. 


Striue 


(29) - 
trciue and refiſt her allche wayes ſhe ean; | 
\nd ſay vvithall away you naughtie man, 
et will ſhe fight like one would looſe the field, 
nd ſtriving gladly be conftrain'd to yeeld: 


ud, « not ſo boiſterous,do not ſpeake to hie, 


WY, 


ine 


eſt by rude hurting of her lips ſhe cry. 
e that gets kiſſes with his pleading tongue, 
indgers not all chings that co loue belong: 
count him for a Mcacock and a for, 
orthy to Jooſe the kifles that he gor. 
Vhar more then kiſſing wanted of the game, 
as thy meere daſtardie,not baſhfull ſhame: 
They rerme ir force, ſuch force comes welcome tiff, 
har pleaſerh them, they grant againſt rheir will. 
bebe the fairc was forc'd, ſo vyas her ſiſter, 

Yer Phebe in her heart thank'd him that kiſt her: 
here is atalewell knowne how Hecubs ſonne, 
oſteale faire Heller through the ſtreamedid run, 
enus who by his cenſure wonne in de, 
aueto him in requirall this faire bride: 
ow for another world doth faile with joy, 

\ vvelcome daughter to rhe King of Troy. 
he vvhilſt the Grecians are alreadie come, 
ou'd yvith this publicke wrong azainſt Ilixm: 
{cbilles in aſmok his Sex doth ſmorher, 
Andlayes the blame vpon his carefull morher. 
hat makes thou great Achilles tozing wool, 
hen Pallas in a caske ſhould hide thy skull> 
har doth that palme with webs and thrids of gold, 
ich are more fit a vvarlike ſhield ro hold? 


y ſhould rharright hand rocke and rwig contain 
By vvhich the Trojane Heffor muſt be flaine. 
Caſt off theſe looſe vailes and thy armour rake, 


Andin thy hand the ſpeare of Pelias ſhake. | 
Thus 


—— xe 
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Be ſeeret in And what they may haueproffer'd fly and ſhunne, 


Beautie 10? Beautie is meere yncomely in a Clowne, 


Thus Lady-like hevvith a Ledy lay; - 


Till vvhat he vvas her belly did bewray: 
Yer yyas ſheforc'd: ſo ought yve to belccue, 
Nor to bc ſo inforſt how yyould ſhe grieue; 
When he ſhouldriſe from her ſtill would ſKeery, 
For he had arm'd him and his Rocke laid by, 
And yvith a ſoft voice ſpake 4chille ſtay, 

It is to ſoone to riſe, Iye downe I'pray: 
And then the man that force'd her ſhe vvould kifle, 
What force Deidemeia call you this. | 
Theres a kind of feare in the firſt proffer, 

Bur hauins once begun ſhe takes theoffer: 

Truſt not ro much young manto thy faire face, 
Norlooke a yvoman ſhould intreart thy grace. 
Firſt Iet a man with ſweet words ſmonth his way, 
Be forward in her eare to ſe and pray: 

Ifthou wilt reape fruites of thy Loues effects, 
Onely begin 'ris all that ſhe expets; 

Svinthe ancient times Ol;mpian Ione, 

Made to Heroes ſuite and vyonne their Toue: 

Burt if thy yvords breed ſcorne, a while forbeare, 
For many what moſt flies them hold moſt deare: 


By ſoft retreat great vantage may be yvonne, 

In perſon of a vvoer come not ty], : 

But ſometimes as a friend in meere-2ood will: 
Thou camſt her frend, bur ſhalt returne her Loue, 
A vvhite ſoft hew my judgement doth diſproue, 
Gine me a face whoſe coulourknowes no Arr, 
Which theoreene ſea hath tan'd the Sunne made 


approued is That vnder the hot Planets plough the ground. 
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And thou that PaZas garland wouldſt redeeme, 
To hauc a white faceit yvould ill be ſcene. 


4A. 


(ſwarr: 


Let 
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Let him that Joues Jooke pale, for I proteſt, . Tooke pate; | 
That couJour in a Louer ſtill ſhewes beſt: | 

Orion wandring inthe woods Jookt fickly, 

Daphne being once in loue loſt coulour quickly. | 

Thy leanneſle argues loue, ſeeme ſparely fed, Leane; 
And ſometimes weare a nightcap on thy head: 

For griefes and cares that in afflictions ſhow,  Sichly, 
Weaken a Louers ſpirits and bring him Joy. 

Looke miſerably poore, it much behoues, 

That all thar ſee you, may ſay, yon man loues: 

Shall I proceed or ſtay, moue or diflwade? 

Friendſhip and faith of no account are made. 

Loue mingles right with wrong, friendſhip deſpiſes, 

And the world faith holds vaine, & fleightly priſcs. 

Thy Ladies beautie do not thou commend, Sufveft thy 
To thy companion or thy rruſtie friend: Wſper 9 
Leaſt of thy praiſe enamoured it may breed, friend i 
Like Joue in them with paſſions thar excecd, 
Yet was the nuptiall bed of great Achilles, 
Vnſtain'd by his deare friend 4orides : 

The wife of Theſes though ſhe went aſtray, 
Was chaſt as much as in P;rithozs lay. 

Phebus and Pallas, Hermoins, Phillades, 


bout. 


- And the two twins yye call Tindaridess 


Tend to the like, bur he that in theſe dayes, 
For the like truſt acquiresthe ſelfe ſame praiſe. 
He may as well from weeds ſeeke ſyeer roſe buds, 
Apples of thornetrees, hony from the floods. 
Nothing is pra@if'd now but whar is ill, 
Pleaſure is each mans God, faith they exce!l: 
And thar ſtone pleaſure is reſpeRed chiefe, 
Which falls ro one man by anothers grief: 
O milchiecfe you young louers, feare not thoſe, 

ar are your open and profefied foes, 

SuſpeR 


Suſpethy friend, rhough el{cin all things iuft, 
Yetinthy Loue he vvill deceive thy truſt, 


Friends brecd truefeares,in Joue the preſence hare, 
Of thy neare kindſman,brorher and ſworne mate; 


I was about to end, bur loel1 ſee, 


Dot capi- How many humorous thoughts in women be. 
$a tot ſenſu5 Bur thou that in my Art thy name wilt raiſe, 


A thouſand humours woe athouſand vvayes: 
One plor of ground all ſimples cannat bring, 
This is for vines, here corne,thete oliues ſpring. 
More then be ſcuerall ſhapes benearh the skies, 
Haue womens geſtures,thoughrs, and fantaſies? 
He thar is apt vvill in himſelfe deuiſe, 
Innumerable ſhapes of fir diſguiſe. 
To ſhift and change like Proteys vvhom vvelce, 
A Lion firſt, a bore, and then a tree. 

Some fiſhes ſtranpely by a dart are tooke, 
Theſe by a ner, and others by a heokec: 

All ages not alike intrapped are, 

The crooked old vvife ſees the traine from far. 
Appeare not learned vnto one that's rude, 

Nor looſe to one vvith chaſtitic indu'd: 

Should you ſodo, alas the prettie clues, 
Would inthe want of Art diſtruſt rhemſclues. 
Hence comes ir, their beſt fortunes ſome refuſe, 
And the baſe bedofan inferior chuſe: 

Part of my toyles remaines,and part is paſt, 
Herg doth my ſhaken ſhip her ancker caſt. 
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In? Io Paun, ewice twice Io far, , 
0 My toyles are pirche,8T hay. ke I = 
Eet rheghd Louer-crowne my head wit 
And before id blind Hpmoy 0wd praife. r: 4216 Paris. 
Sodid King Pridmfeſanhe exulting Skip, .. * oPeloh 
With thefairerauiſſyd Hellen this ſhip: +, 11. 
So did he fine; rhatin-his:Charier runne, - 
And Vitor-lke the bright 4lanta wonne. 
Wherheroaway young nan thy: Barkets bk, 
Yer inthe mid fifareofrom any Toa: 
"Tis not enough to rhiee. liy m ___— Arr, -: a oO 
To find a Lady tharcomman thy hoart...- II ;k 
The reach ofmy ingitngion-is muck deeper, - 
By Artthou her. ſhale win;by Art ſhale keepe SY 
3 difficult it is by Artxo bhndher,!-: ©: -.- 
To thy:defires,as atthe:firft to find het. oe 
In this conſiſts rlis ſubſtance: 0 oa" 
roy and {op birch: _— me 
nd grations Erato repatre, 
Thou artthe naifechen haſtof Lovers cares. 
I promiſe wondrous things,[ will explaine, : 
= fickle thoughts inJloue: 7 firme ITY F 


os? 


4 79 | 
And howrhe Wap in ferters may be hurl'd, 
| Thar wanders round 3b6urthe word) | 
lj Yer is Love lig grgbarh rw0 rigs Sto fly, 
BUR 7he tale of 7Tas bardroourftti mounringthe skie; © 
BUS Dedalus > Whar _ to Nis Feſt al = tay denyed, ah 


bis ſome e Pang ayre-hc wrped: - 
Tcarys. ah Labyrinth uile;-j *. 
kick roſfethe Of yy phaes guile. .- 


Kneeling he wx mA (7 point mones, 


And letmyn Waco y bones. 
Grant me great King, vyhat Fett of ares deny, 
And vvherel hauenor liu'd, & let me die: : 
Or ifdread Soueraigne, I deſerae ns grace, 
Lovke vyich apitcous eye on mychildes face. / \7 

Cn Andgratithimſeabe, from whencewe are rar, 

- © Or pitty me, if yt deny my chiles 

© = "This and much niot© FS cayesſbur alin vaine,' | | 
Both ſonne atid fireftill doth the King detaines 2 i. 
Which he peretitiins, ſaid, nownow 'tis fir, >1! Þi}- « + 
To giuethe W6rld cauſe to admite thy vyitz i: br 
The Land andSteaewarchtbytayandnight;--: 
Nor Land nor Statyes-open'ts out Roe. SETS 
Onely the ayreremaines,  oebir fry, 1 Tom 24 
Tocut a paſſave' Palagitthe -— 2-20 Te kno 
Toxe be adpirload romy enterpviſey'i + 2.2 2, 
I cbitetnorto fidtntabone rhe ode; cf: 
But make this refuvefiheeT canptepare, | For 
No meanes tofly:myLort, burthwmugh the ayce . 7 
Make me imiyortall; bring me tÞ'thebrim;  \\; 
Ofthe blacke Stygidie Faves, Stix He fwins, pF. 
Oh humane vvir,choucantinuentmuchill;- - -* : 
Thou ſearcheſt e arts, who would thihkby Ski 
A heauy manlikealightbirdfhouldfiray;' 
And: through the —_— heauens find atitvray, 
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He placeth iniuft order all his quills, 

Whoſe bottoms with reſolued vvaxe he fills? 
Then bindes them with a line, and being faſt tyde, 
He placeth chem like oares on cither ſide. 

The little Lad the downy feathers blew, _ 
And what his father — he nothing knew? 
The vyaxe he ſoftened, with the ſtrings he playd, 

| Not thinking for his ſhoulders they were made: 
To whom his father ſpake, and then Jook'd pale, 
With theſe ſwift ſhips we to our land muſt ſale. 
All paſſage now doth cruell Mizos top, 

Onely the empric aire he ſtill leaucs ope: 

That way muſt we, the Jand and the rough deepe, 
Doth Mzz0s bar the aire, he cannot keepe. 

But in the way beware thou ſet no eye, 

On the ſigne Yirgo nor Bootes hie: 

Looke not the blacke 07j0z in the face, 
Thatbeares a fiyord, but iuſt with me keepe place, 
Thy vvings are now in faſtnino, follow me, 

I will before thee fly, as rhou ſhalc ſee. - 

Thy father mount or ſtoope, ſoI arreed thee, 

Take me thy guide,and fafely I will leade thee. 

If we ſhould foare too neare great Phebxs ſeate, 

The melting waxe will not endure the heate; 

Or ifwe fly too neare the humid Seas, 


Fly betweene both, an1 with the ouſts thar riſe, 

Lerthy light body ſaile amidſt the skies:. 

And cuer as his little ſonne he charmes, 

He firs the feathers to his tender armes. 

And ſhewes him how to moue his body light, 

As birds do teach their lirrle young ones flight; 

By this he calls a counſell ofhis wits, 

And his,owne wings ynto his ſhoulders firss  _ 
_—_ C 4 Beins 
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te re en een ren _ 


Our moiſtened wings we ſhall nor ſhake with eaſe, * 


(36) 
Bein? about to riſc he fearefulſquakes, ' 
And in his new way his faint body ſhakes: 
Butere herookehis flizht he kiſt kisſonne, 
Whilſt flouds of teares downe by his cheeks did run, 
There was ahillacke not ſo-high and call, 
As loftie mountaines be,nor yet ſoſivall: 
To be with rallyes cuen,and'yer a hill, - oy 
From this they borh attempt their vacourh $kille | 
Thefather moues his wings and with reſpe&, 
His eyes vpon his wandring ſonne refle,* 
They beare a ſpatious courſe, and the apt boy, - 
Fearcleſſe of harmes in his new tra& dorh toy: 
And flies more boldly,now ypon them looks, 
The fiſher men that angle in the brookes. | 
And with their eyes caſt ypward frighred ſtand,.. - 
By this is Samos Iſle onrheir left hand: | | 
Wirth Maxos, Paros, Delpbos, and the reſt, _ 
Featelefle they take rhe courſe tharlikes them beſt. 
Vpon the righthand Lezrithos they forſake, 
Now 4ſtpelea with the fiſhie lake: 
Shadie Pachinmne full of woods and groues, 
Whenthe raſh boy to bold in ventcring roues: 
Looſes his guide, and takes his flight fa hie, -: 
Thar theſſoft waxe againſt the Sunne doth fry, 
And the cords ſlip that made thefeathers faſt, 
Sothar his armes haue power vpennoblaſti _ - 
He fearefully from che high cloudsJookes downe, 
Vpon the lower heauens whoſe curkd waues frowne. 
Arhis ambitious height, and'from theskies, . - * 
He ſees blacke nighr and dearh-befarthis eyes; 
Now mchs the wate;his naked armeshe | | 
And ſeeking to catch hold,no hold he takes. 
But now the naked Lad downe headlong falls, 
And by the way he father, father callse ©. . 


Helpe 


(37) 
Hclpefather, helpe he-cryes, and as he ſpeakes, 
A vioſent waue his courfe oflanguave breakes, 
The vnhappy father, but no farher now, 
Cryes out aloud, ſonne Icarus where art thou? 
Where arr thou Icarus? where doft thou fly? | : 
Icains where att? when ftrait he doth eſpie, Ve in 
The fearhers ſwimme,thns loud hedorh exclame, | charmes. 
The earth his bones, the Sea ſtill keepes his name, 
Minos could not reſtraine a man fromflight, 
But win2& Cupid bt he nere fo light: 


He gulls himſelfe thar-ſeckes to witches craft, x7 Magick | 


Or with a young colts forchead make a draft. | putjons, 

No power in wiſe Medezs potions dwels, = 

Nor drowned poyſons mixt with magickefpels; 

The power of Loue ts nor inforc'd by theſe, | 

For were it ſo, then had Zrſonides, 

Bene ſtayd by Phaſius, and Vliſſekept, 

Who ſtole from Circe while the inchantreſle flepe. 

Theſe charmed drugs moues maditefſe, hurts rhe 

Togaine pure loue, pure Joue rerurne againe{braine 

Miſchieuous thoughts eſchuero purchaſe grace, 

Manners pteuailes more then + bequrioue face, 

And yer the Nymphes the loue of Nilus ſecke, 

And Homer doats on Nieareus the faire Greeke. 

But truft not thou thy beautie to keepe kind, 

Thy Miftris ſeekes the beautice of the mind: 

All outward beautie fades as yeares increaſe, 

Euen ſo it weares away and waxethlefle, 

Beautic in her owne courſe is ouerraken, 

The Violet now freſh is, ſtrairforfaken. 

Noralwayes do the Lillies of the field, 

The glorious beauties of their obie& yeeld: 

The fragrant roſe once pluckt rhe briery thorne, 

Shewes rough & naked,on wh _ the roſe was bord 
_- | O!1 
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30) | 
Oh thou moſt faire, vvhite haires come on apace, 
And wrinkled furrowes which will plough thy face: 
Inſtru& thy ſoule,thy thoughts baue perfe& made, 
Theſe beauties Jaſt till dearh,all others fade. 
Toliberall Arts thy carcfull howers apply, 

Learne many tongues with their true Euphony: 

7 liſſes was nor faire bur eloquent, . 

Yet to bis Loue the Sea Nymphes did conſent, 
How often did the Witch his ſtay jimplore, 
Making the Seas vnkit for ſaile or oare; 

She praid bim oft, becauſe he ſpake ſo well, 
Oucr and ouer Troyes ſad fate to tell, Es 
Whilſt he with pithy words and fluent phraſe, 
Recites the ſelfe ſame ſtory diuers wayes: 

Califſo as they on the Seabanke ſtood, 

Caſting their eyes-vpon the neighbouring flogd; 
Deſires the fall and bJouddy as to heare, 
Wrought by the 07driſ/on Captaines ſword & ſpeare 
hen halding twixt his fingers a vvhite wand, 
Whar ſhe requeſts he drawes ypon the ſand. 


Here's Troy quoth he,and then the walls he paints, 


Thinke Simox this, imaginc theſe my tents: 
There was a placein which Dolox vvas ſlaine, 
Abour the vigill watch, when with the raine, 
The Hemenian horſes play,end as he ſpeakes, 
To counterfeit that place rhe ſand he breakes. 
Here Scithian Kbeſus tents are pitcht on hie, 
This way his horſemen ſlaine, returnedT. 
More did hedraw, when on the fſuddaine low, 
A clyming waue the ſhore doth ouerflow. 
And as her drops amieft his workes doth fall, 
It waſht-away his tents, his Troy and all: 
To which the Goddeſie,dares Yliſſes try, 
Theſe ſencelefle violent waucs thar clume ſo bs ; 
| n 
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And wiltthou vvith theſe watersbe anndyed;, 
By which ſo great names are ſo loone deſtroyed, 
Then truſt no idle ſhape,ir will decay, | | 
Seeke inward beautic, ſuch as Jaſts for aye: ; 
Sweet affabilirty-yvillenrer farre ' Beaffable, 
Into a vvomans breaſt, when ſcornebreeds war. ' 

We hare the hawke andloath her fleſh to eate, 

Becauſe by rapine the doth get her meate. 

The Woolfe we hunt, andenuy all her ſtocke, 

Beeauſe the Lambe ſhe kils, and ſpoylesthe flocke: | 
But none the gentle Swallow layes to catch, | 
The louing ſtocks'within our rtrrers hatch, | 
Away with quarrels, bitter words, rough deeds, Shu ſtrife. | 
Loue with kind Janguage and faire ſpecches ſpeeds. 
Strife makes the married couple often iarre, 

The man with wife, the vvife with man to yyarre: 
Leaue braules to wines, they are thetr marriage do- 
And with kind words ſalute rhy Paramore. - (wer, 
When by appointment you ſhall mectin bed, 

By the lawes done, you are not thither led: 

Stri ſtatutes from ſuch ations ſtil] withdraw, 

Yet your abounding Joue ſupply the Law. . 

Bring louing ſpeeches to inchant the eare, 

And mouing vvords,fuch as ſhe ioyes to heare: 

I am not Tutor vnto him thar's rich, 

My precepts ſoare not to ſo high apitch. 

The Louer that's endow*d with gold or fee, 

And comes vvith gifts, he hath no need of me, 

He that ar cuery vvord can take ſupply, 

Hath in that eucry vvord more wir then I: 

We yeeld to him he that their laps can fill, 
Teacherh an Art that goes beyond my skill, 

My Muſe inſtruQs poore Louers vyanting pelfe, 


For when 1 lou'd I was but poore my (elfc, S 
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Be lonine, 
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And thou wilt breake the ſhort wood into ſhivers. 


Still-as my. purſe no ſtore of crownes affords, + WT! 
I in the Kead of rich gifts giue faire words: H 
Befearefull you poore.Louczsto diſpleaſe, mT 
Be patient to endure, things againſt your caſe., WT: 
Things that the rich would ſcorng,it was my hap, W1r 


b 


Once as my head Jay in my Mrs lap: 
Togrow inrag'd, when ſtraite.I fell to beate her, 
To touſe her ordered locks andillintrear her. - 
But what enſude oh God, much gricfe it coſt me, 
Many ſweet dayes,many fweet nights it loſt me. 
Whether L.toucht her cloathes I might deny, 

She ſayes 1 tore them, I ſomencw muſt buy: 
You Schollers by your Maſters harmes beware, 
Theſe ills by hum already prooued are. = 
Make againſt the Parthjans warreg-but to thy Loue 
Being concord peace, and all things that can mouc: 
Though arthe firſt you find him but vatoward, 
Beare it, and ſhe.im time will proucJefle froward. 
The crooked arme that from the tree is cut, 
BY 8c ncle viage is made ftraite, but put: - 

Such violence ts it as thy ſtrergrh delivers, 


By induftrie thou maiſt oreſwimmea floud, 
Whole raging curranr c1(c is ſcarce withſtood; 

By induſttie the Tigers genily grow, 

And the-witde Lions may be tamed ſo. 

The ſauage Bull whoſe fierce ire doth prouoke, 

By induftrie is brought vnro the yoake: 

Arcadian Atalanta was-maſt cruel], - | 

Ar length came one whom ſhe ofteem'd her Icue)!. 
Ofc wept Hippomanes at his miſhap, ; 


And her ſeuerity whoſought toinr 
Her harmeles Lquers,oft at her fierce becke, 
He laid berwizt his ſhoulders and het necke. 


The toyles-for ſauape beaſts, ard with hisſpeare, - 
He picrſt ſych-vntam'd catrel} as came neare; 
Toſuch hard taskes I do not thee compel], 

To arme thy body againſt Monſters fel]. | 

In the wilde yvildernefle ro ſecke our broyles, 
Nor on thy necke ro beare the guiletull toyles, 
My impoſitionis-not ſo ſeucre, © | 
No ſuch adventures are enioyned here. 

This onely meanes alldangers will diſperſe, Humo 
Yeeld her her hymour when ſhe growes peruerſe: þ,,. 
What ſhe in-conference argues,arguethou, . 

Whar ſhe approuts, in ſelfe ſame vvords allow, 

| i Say vvhar thefayes, deny vvharſhe denyes, 

MB Fihe laugh; hugh, ifſhe yycepe werthine eyes, 

= IM Andlet thy countenance be to thine a Jaw, 

c: WI To keepe thy :aftions and thy lookes in awe: 

I Or ifrhou hand to. hand ſhalt play at dice, ©  Tooſetober 
At rables or at cheſts by ſome deuice, . at game. 
Lether depart the Conquerour elſe'twere finne, 

What pladly thou vvouldſt looſe, tharlet her win. 
Let thy officious hand then beare her fan, (man: yeare ber 
When thou ſhalt chance her through the ſtreers to ſanxe. 
Make thy ſupportingarme to hers a ſtay, | - ” | 
Through throngs and prefies vſher her the vvay: 
As ſhe aſcends her þed ſer her a ſtaire, | 
By vvhich to clime and euery thing prepare? _. 
That ſhe may fee them done vvithour offence, 
Reach thou her pantafles or rake them thence. 
And ſtanding by to vvatch her while ſhe reſts, | 
 Warme thy cold hands berwixt her panting breafts: | 
Nor thinke it baſe, 'tvyill pleaſe though it be baſe, | 
To hold the glafle vnto thy Miſtris face. | | 
He thar deſeru'd vvithin thoſe heavens to tarry,  Heycyulers | 
I Which he before vpon bis backe did carry. 
3 i Performin® 
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- So ſtrong,thar no fierce moſter'could withſtand hiy 


In a rhatche Corraege on the coJd flower flepr, 


| What mortal louer dare, then ſloth deſpiſe, 
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Performinos merethen Tuno cold command him, 
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Euen he Alciges Toles oor eo wing” 37007 1 
Shapr like a womandid both card andſpin, 
Go thou,and 1n his ſeruill place proceed, 
Andzaine as faire a -Miftris for thy meed: +. 
Art thou enioyn'd at ſuch aa howerto be, 
In the grear Forum vvhere ſhe vyairesfor thee, 
Haſten thy weary ſteps and'thankethy fate, 
Come there betimes, depart riot theticetill Jate: 
Bids ſhe thee go, all buſinefle lay apare, | - 
Run, till with extreame heate thotmele thy heart, 
Sups ſhe abroad, and wants ſhe one to attend her, 
Backeto her lodging, it will not offend her; 
To waite her at the ſame place inthe porch, 
Andlight her home directly vvith a torch: 
Is ſhe in the Country, aud commands thee come, 
Haſt thou ne caach, vpon thy ten toes1un. 
Let neither vyvinter blaſts nor ſtormes of haiſe, 
Nor the hot thirſtie dogſtarre let theefaile; 
Shun ncither heate nor cold, but ſee thougo, 
Though cuery ſtep, thou cread'ſt knee deepe in ſnow 
Lonueis a kind of vvar, all ſuch depart, | 
As beare a timecrous or a flothfull hearr. (ons, 
Nights, winters, Jong waies,watching griefe in milli- 
Torments Loues ſouldiers in their foft pauillions: 
On cold ground thou muſt lye, beare many aſhowr, 
When the heauens open, and the floudgates powr. 
So Phebius when Admeru fheepe be kept, 
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What Phocbus did, vvho may itnot beſeeme, 
Better then Phockres of kimſelfe efteeme: 


You that confirm and Jaſting loue deniſe. 


farthe outward -gate a vvatch land centy, © ' '* Herard {af 
Dr ſay the bolts or locks deny thee entry; (crall, ber, 
Fearch ſome ſtrange paſlage , through a caſement = 
Dr by a cord downe from the chimney fall. | 
Thee in her Jouing armes ſhe ſtraite will rake, 
Kcjoycing thou vyouldſt hazard for her ſake; 
uery vaine feare and danger thou doſt prouc, 
a ſure pledge and rokenof thy Joue: 
Oft had Leander without Hero oh 
o find his Loue into the Seahe leapt. 
Thinke it no ſhame the fauour to deſerue: ' Tovſebor 
Ofeuery Maide, that doth thy Miſtris ſerue;  Maidts, 
Salute them by their names in curteous fort, 
or theſe are they that can preferre thy ſport. 
And more and more into their grace to grow, 
Some trifling gifts on each of them beſtow: 
Eſpecially regard her ſmiles or frownes, 
Whoſe office is to bruſh her Miftris gownes. 
Toher make meanes, for ſhe is groome porter, 
Both to hex bed,and ſuch as do reſort her: 
Great and rich gifts I donot bid thee ſend her, What gifts 
I meane thy Loue, but knacks of value ſlenderz: 29 ſeg her. 
As when the orchard boughes are clag'd with fruite, 
's, WIinſome choiſcdiſh from thence commend rhy ſuite. 
li- WM And Jet the late Page thar beares them ſay, 
Though thou perhaps haſt bought them by the way: 
r, Wt Theſe pares,or plums,or grapes which I preſent you 
As his firſt fruits vvere by my Miftris ſent you. 
Or be they hazel! nuts, or cheſnurs great, 
Euen ſuch as Amarillis lou'd to eate. 
Or ayoung Tyrkie, theſe v vill ſhevv thy hart, 
Theſe gifts ſend freeJy,Jay thy gold apart: 
Such preſents neucr bring men todiſpaire, 
To yntimely age,or to roxmenting care. 
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Oletthem among neft others'rot and periſh, ../ 
That hare mens perſons ,andtheir preſence cheri 


- WhatThall I bid thee ſend her, meerredrimes, | 


Alas,they find ſmall honour in theſe times: _. \ 
Verſes they praiſe, but gould rhey moſt require, 
If rich, though barbarous, he commands deſire: 
This is the golden age, nor that of old, | 
Both life and honour are now bought vvith gold, 
Though Homer bring the Muſes in the traine,. 
Yet vvithout gold he may retire azainc: 
rn be, but they bepaſling few, 
Worthy ro rancke amongſt the learned crew. 
Others 'vnlcarned there are, yer vvould be hefd, 
As ifins$kill and iudgement they excel'd: | 
Both ler thy yerſes Rm, andin a ſtile, 
Of ſivecteſt polic their worthes compile, * 


Perhaps thy Jaboured lines they may eſtecme, 
And like a ſlighr gift thy ſweet verſes fecme: 
Whar thou intend'ft to do by ſome fine feate, 


Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee intrearte.' 

Art thou by couenant-tide,and muſt ir be, 

That thou of force muſt ſet thy ſeruant free: 
Contriue ito, rhat it ſhe dare proteſt, 

Thou hadſt notfreed him bur at her requeſt. 

Arr thou for any raſh offence aflwag'd, | 

So make thy peace, that ſhe may be engag'd: 

Do as thy profit leades thee,and yet fo, 

That ſhe for cuery thing rhou doſt may owe. 

And thou that haſt attain'd by paſſiogs deepe, 
Thy Ladies grace, and vvouldſt her fanour keepe: 
Make her beleceue fill when thou yiew'ſt her feature 
Thraugh all che vvorld ſhe is the faireſt creature. 
If cloth of Tire ſhe vveare, thar habit Jaud, 

Her Tirrian veſture vvith thy tongue applaud. - q 


Ike which'vye from rich Arabia rrafficke, | 
eare fuck atcire-cannot be foundrhrough Aﬀricke 
oth of gold the vveare, tuſh.goldis baſe, _- 
-011 compare her haþire to her face: 
in the cold-ſhe bux a freeze gowne vveare, - 
zen her perſeion makes that garment deare, | | 
e complcarly'dreſt, as rapt vyith.iou? 
ry our aloud, my. heart burnes bright as Tyoy, : :- 
oth ſhe aboue her forehead part her haired 
Fac louely ſeene doth make her twice as faires 
cher curd locks in carclefle.rrefles dangled?. - 
theſe criſpe knors thy heart muſt be incangled,. 
ſhe doth dance,admire her aftiyefeete,, - "Her daw- 
fine, then yvonder at her voice ſo ſweet. -.': Cine. 
t vyhen ſhe ceaſſerh, either then'complaine, + 'Her voices 
eating her to.try her skill againe, P clo 
o this, and vyere-her heart as hard as braſle, . 
r more obdurate then Medyſars vvas. Bs 
ſhe in time ſhall be compeld ro yeeld, - - 
nd thou depart a Conquerour- from the' field; 
nely beware of too apparant flattery, | 
vtill deſtroy the fiedge and tedious battery. 
;iflembling vyith Arr, tempered'miich imports, 
if from all are credit it dehores: 


Autumne whenthe yeareis this pride, - -  /. * 
nd the grapefullyvith yvine, ted's on the fide, - 
hen the cleare aire keepes adeuided ſcare, ' 
fording ſometimes cold, and fomcrumes heare... - 
omen are prone to loue heaſthkill and quicke, . . 
utifby chanceithy Lady befalnerficke,  * --- 
ake both thy laue,zeale,faith,8& all things cheape, 
hen ſow vyhat yvith full ſickle thou maift reape.. 
Wit all about her longing thoughts ro pleaſe, * 

; {ccme not as ifthou Jotheſt her diſeaſe; © - 
 Imploy 
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Imploy thy handin'each thingdoneto her, 
Thele offices cuen of themſelyes vyill vrocher: 
Let her behold thee vveepe as thou ſtandit by, 
Thart ſhe may drinkecach teart falls fromthy eye, 
Vow many things, bur all in publicke ſtile, | 
Tell her thy pleafitts dreames,fo make herſmile.. 
Andlerthe tre —_ urſe;thoughr firto vyatch, 
Bring itt her ſhakin? hand a kindled matehy - 
Lerher peruſe rhe bed and make it ſoft, - | 
Whilſt vyith chy hand thou ruraſt & rearſt her oft 
Theſe are the ealiefootſteps thou niarſteread, - 
Which haue made vyay to many a yyunton bed: 
No ſuch faire office ean yvith hate be ſtayned, © 
. - Rather by theſe affeion' is ſvonegayned, ; 
:But miniſter no drugs of bitter juyce, ©: 

Such let the riuall remper rohis vſt. '* 
Now greater guſts muſt ro my Barkegiue motion, 
Being fromthe-ſhoreJaunche forch into th'ocean, 
Young Joue ar firſt is vveake,and craues forbearin 
But in continuance gathers ſtrength by vvearing; 
Yon moody Bull of vyvhom thou arr afraid, / = 
Being but'a Calfe rhou wirh his hornes haſt playd. 
Thar. tree beneath whoſe branches thou doſt and, 
Toſhicld thee froma ftormeyyaConce a wand: 

A Riuer ar che firſtnor oncea ſtride, 

Increaſcth as he runs his vvarers vvide, 
Receiuinginfreſh brookes in divers rahks, 

Till hein pride haute ouerflowne his bankes: 

Vſe ts conuerſe yYith-her,rhe ſpeeder knowes, 
Whar ſtrength from:miftome & acquaintance gros 
Frequent her oftey,be from her ſeld away, 
Keepein her care and eye bork nighe and day: 
And yer ſometimes ftomrheſe thou maiſt deſiſt, 
_ *Tis goodone ſhould be asked far being miſt, 8 
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abſent from her ſome conuenient ſeaſon, . | .- Be abſent 
dlet her reſt a vyhileiris burreaſon. © frombere 
he field being ſpar'd returnes vs trehlegaine, 
fer grcat drouth the carth carrouſes rainc; . 
p;11;s did loue Demppboon, but nat doare, 
till he ſaw. his ing = a floate. [nn [4 
/opeherabfent:Lord did mourge, - TR 
4 pub e's did tj} the returne, p P37 ur Viſſer, 
her deare fpayſe, but benot long away. 
ares periſh, newJoue enters by delay. , > 157 
hen Menelausfroom bis houſe isgone,.: 1 C 
Dore Helles is afraid to lic alone: : 11L 1 
id toallay theſ&feares lodg'din her breaſt; 
her warme boſome ſhe receiues her gueſt, 
hat madneſle was it, Menelerwsſay; to 
hou art abroad whilſt in thy houſe doth ſay, + 
der the ſelfeſame roofe thy giieſt and Loue, : 
adman vmeo'the Hawke toturne the Doue. 
nd who hut fubha Gull would give to keepe; '' = * 
to the maynthine vvoolf full folds of ſheeps,, ? - " 
len is blamclefiggh is Paris too,” 0) 2000] 
nd did whatzhiw or L my ſdfewould do, 
efaule isthing;] tcl thee'to thy face, 
limitingcheſoLouers-time and place: 
rom thee the ſeed of altrliy wtones aregrowne, : 
hoſe counſeltharh, ſhe followed bur thy owne, - - 
las, what ſhould ſhe do, abroad thou arr, - 
thome thou ſea Rtxhy.gueſtro play rhy parts 
0 lyealorjerhepasreWenehiis afraid, | 
i the next rogmie anamourous ſtranver laid, 
cr armes are open'to imbrace him, he falls in, 
nd Pars Iacquitthee of thy finne: | 538 
either the brifled Boarcin his fierce wrath, #omng 
ore by che raucnous dogs more anger hath?. .  74ges 
67:18 or 


"Nor the ſheLion hid within fomeake;-* | 
Seeking her loſt vehelpes;hid within fomebarke; 
Nor the ſhort Viper doth more anger threaten, 
Whom ſome vnyyaryheelehath-crafhrand beaten. 
Then a fierce yvomat ſhewes herſeſfem mind, - 
Her deareſt in adulrerousarmesto- find... 
Oh then ſhe ſivelst herfierdeye burnesapace, 
And you may ſce herthoughrs vwit #herface. 
Through ern rhrough flames ſhexpſhes, there's 
So gricuous, bur ie aQir vyithherveill: .- (noi 
This breakes all munzallouc , —_ yvell com: 
pounded, 0 INE 2Tt::.* 
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_ didher husbants guile re Sale, Aur 
And yyirh her bloudyhand Abſrretis- 
Yon Swallow vvhichithouſeeſt yvas canoe, | 
Before her transformatives'@ fiercertother? 
And thar her deeds midyi yer be vnderſtood,; : 
Thefeathers' woieeTt vere ſtainid7ieh bloid.” | 
But for aſl this I raskendr. thy affe@ionps. | 
Ofone, and-het alone'to make eleQions”' 2: * 
You Gods defend theiforts ſhould proweifo devpe, | 
Theſe ne hagemuch ad ro ketpe, | 
Play, a done conceals; it, 
And byno-brags or foaliſk boaſts. readale It; | 
Meete ar OE Koure, ate 110 b iuario ae, og 
Thy vfaall place of merfingoftenfhift; ': G 
It may be ſhrazid diftarbers ſoinemngy (1d an 
And ſpialls niay beſet r/apprehieiid theey” 2 27: © ' "i 
And ohetieda vyrizeft peruſc ehy Jeter fir Wie 
Before thou ſend { ome,takethingsat tie worſt 0 ae 

Fenus being wrong 'd;makes war Rillwains ſorrow, Wis 
B w_ late froin .othersericte cheir girth didbarron, ha 

Whilſ 


(49) 
hilt ſgamemmon liu'd wich one contented, \, 
is Wife vyas chaſt and neuer itrepented: b. 
isſecrer blowes her heart did fo prouoke, 
anting a ſword ſhe vyirh the ſcabbard {troke. 
e heares of Chirſts and the many iares, 
bout Lireſsto increaſethe warrs: 
nd therefore meere reuenge the Lady charmes, 
otake Thieftes in her amourous armes. 
when rhou haſt gone on thy nightly arrant, 
ea by circumſtance peares roo apparant: 
ny it ſteadfaſtly, yyhar erethey know, 
d bouldly face them thar ir vyas not ſo. 
not ſo ſad or of too mirthfull cheare, 
ſtin thy countenance thy deeds appeare: 
thy cloſe meetinss vſe thy nimble knee, 
may perhaps a bouJd intruder be. 
dafter ſo repulſed ſcalc the fort, 
t venter not too ra{hly on thy ſport? 
any there be by whoſe vnkilfull motions, 
du are preſcrib'd ftrange drugs and diucrs potions, 
z make you luſtic they are poyſons all, 
5 infe& the body and inflame the gall. 
pper with biring nettleſeed they mix & 
fbaſtard pellitory ſome few ſticks: 
hich beaten, and in old wine drnn'e vp clearey 
akes ſpighefull men aloft their ſtandards beare. 
1e Goddefle that beneath high ripe rai2nes, Pens. 
tro her pleaſureno ſuch bloud conſtraines: 
hite skallions brought you from Megera cate, 
ich 2arden ſage make fallets ro rhy meare. 
akencw laid eggs, freſh hony from the Bees, 
{Wc applenuts full ripe, ear ſuch as theſe; (gicke, 
Wis holeſome fare breeds noughr, corrupt or tia 
What hart my Art ro do with helliſh Magicke. 
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Thou that but now waſt bid thy guilt to hide) 
Turnesfrom that courſe, boaſt and in ir take pri 
Nor blame the lighrnefle of thy Tutors mind, 
You ſee we do not faile ſtill with one wind. 
Sometimes the Eaft, and when his furic failes, 
Weſt North and South by turne doth fill our ſail 
The Chariot driver ſometimes lakes his raines, 
Sometimes againe his horſcs he reſtraines. 
Many there be whom calmes much doth blind, 
And ifthey find a riuall grow vnkind: 
Proſperitie makes humane minds grow rancke, 
Themſclues to know,or their grcat God to thank 
Nor is it held ancaſfie taske to find, 

Men that all fortunes beare with equall mind, 
As fire, his ſtrength being waſted hides his head, 
In the Fykire aſhes ſleeping though nor dead. 
And when a ſuddaine blaſt doth come by chance, 
Sparke fire and light all wake as from a trance: 
So vvhen with ſloth and reſt the ſpirirs grow blu 
Loue muſt be quickened euen as fire is wont. 
Make her to feare, and to looke pale ſometime, 
By ſhewins her ſome inſtance of thy crime: 
Which ſhe ſuſpe&ed erſt in ſome ſtranze vaines, 
Muſt ſhe abide whilſt ſhe thy guilt complaines. 
INo ſooner the report of this affailes her, 

But coulor, voice,and cuery ſence ſtrait failes her 
ThenlI am he whoſe face ſhe madly reares, 
Whom ſhe deſires to haue ſtrait by the cares. 
Ware me ſhe muſt,and yet 200d God ſhe may no 
Withour meliue ſhe will (alas) bur cannot. 
Pwell nor vpon this paſſion, but arlength, 
Makepeace, in little rime rage gathers ſtrenoth: 
By rhis her white necke with thy armes embrace, 
Dryinz the teares that trickle downe her face, 
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ſc her yer weepin?, her yer weeping ſhow, 
I] the Sn ay ” het lone dothknows 
his makes true concardin hergreateſt rage, 
heſe ſports alone her paſſion can afſwage. 
ace goes vnarm'd and knowes no watlike faſhions 
his happy peace is knowne amongſt all Nations: 
oues by their nombring ſongs ſhew their good wils 
tnow they fought, and now they toyne their bils, 
e firſt confuſed Malle no order knew, 
arth Sca and Heauen, had all one face, one hew: 
rait was the heauens the earths large coucring 
he ſhore 2uirt in the Seanort toinuade. (made, 
ther in others bounds then Chays ceaſt, 
each thing in their ſeuerall parrs in;reaſt: 
he woods recciue the beaſts, aire the Lirds take, 
h the Sea chooſe, and rhe land forſake, 
an wanders in the field and knowes no art, 
eare ſtrength his body rules, meare Juſt his heart, 
roues were his Cities, ſhadowy bowes his dwellinz 
ater his drinke,all orher drinkes excelling, | 
dlong ir yyas ere man the woman kney, 
[lpleaſure did their apperices purſue? 
dthen vpon theſe vnknowne ſweets ſhe ventred, 
xremany an vnſackr fort was ſcald and enrred, 
t they had none,no man then plaid the Surer, 
tlay with her, they lik'd without a Tutor: 
enſo one bird doth wich another toy, 
drhe malc fiſh doth wirh the female joy. 
tc Hart the Doe doth follow, ſerpents ro 
ewith rhe ſerpents held their fear to do: 
e hounds in their adulterate parts arc faſt, 
etoyfull Ewe receiues the Ram arlaſt. 
e Cow with loftie belſowing meets che Bull, 
ad the ranke he Gote _ the female trull, 
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The Mareto trie the valiant Horſes courage, 
Swims 9uer fords, and doth Jarge paſtures forrage: 
To thy offended Loue giue this ſtrong potion, 
And perfe& friendſhip ſtrait ſucceeds the morion, 
This medicine rizhtly rooke all hate expells, 

As I was writing, loc the God of fire, 
Appeares,and with his thombe hefrock his lire? 
Appeares, and with his chombe he ſtroke his Jire, 
In his right hand a branch of Lawrell grew, 

A Lawrell chaplet I mighr likewiſe view: 

Circle his brow, though all men do not know it, 
This ſhowes the Sunnes God Phebys is a Poer. 

. Who after mouing of his head thus ſpake, 
Miſtris ofLJue, thy amorous Schollers rake, 
Andleade tem tn my temple built on hie, 
There is an old ſunne knowne in euery skie. 
Which by his Chare&s doth plainly ſhow, 

Thar euery man muſt learne himſelfe ro know: 
Alone he yvilcly loues that can do fo. 

He that is faire may ſhew his amorous face, 
Whoſe skinne is white to do his coulour 2race. 
Lye naked with his neck and ſhoulders bare, 

Let him ſhun filence, whoſe diſcourſe is rare. 

He that fings, ſing by Art,thar drinks drinke to, 4; 
By Art,and without cunning nothing do. "i 


Letnotthe learned in their words declame, up 
Nor the yaine Poet prate ofhis owne fame. _ 
Sn Phoebys warnes,Phoebus himſelfe hath ſaid ir, i © 
And his braue words are worthy to haue credir. h 2 
To come more neare the Louer that loues wiſely, - 6 


It theſe my precepts he obſerue preciſely: 
Shal reach his wiſh,ch'carth brings not fil increal 


Ships when the windes keepe in, their courſe do ccal 
Fel 


Few beour helpes, but many be ourtroubles, | 
Small is our furtherance, which our ler ſtill doubles 
. Ma Loucr muſt endure much oriefe beſides, 
" {For cucry Hare in Ztho thar abides. 
For cuery berry thar the Oliue yeelds, 
For cucry ſpike of grafle ſprone in the fields: 
or euery ſhell ftrowed on the ſalt ſea ſhore, 
Louec hath one griefe to taſte,and ten priefes more, 
\rt told thar ſhe abroad, bur now did wonder, 
etin her window ſeeſt her with her Pander. 
lathe thou chine eyes,for it ſhall much auaile thee, 
ks not that newes, but that thy eye-ſight faul'd 
thee: 

ocks ſhe the doore ſhe promiſed to Teaue open, 
O thinke not ſhe deceitfully harh ſpoken, 
Fake vp thy lodging, make thy bed thy floore, 
Thy pillow the cold threſhold of the doore: 
crhaps the Maide from high may caſt a flour, 
And aske what's he doth keepe the gates withour. 
Yer both the Maide and rude poſts do thou flatter, 
dprinkling the ſcares and portalls with roſe water. 
fſhe call come,if bid thee go, then trudge, 
Raiſes ſhe vpon thee, doth ſhe call thee drudge: 
ay doth ſhe knocke thee, beare it, it is mecte, 
or ſcorne it though ſhe bid thee kifle her feete. 
dwell on trifles, greater matters heare, 
[0 which thou'people lend a generall care: 
Dn ſtricter impoſitions now we enter, 

ertue is ſtill imployed, no hard aduenter. 
\ riuall brooke, do this, and by Toues powel, 

hou art inthrong'd a Conquerour in his tower, 
Dh thinke me not a man that thus doth teach, 
{Woe rouch hew'd oake doth this hard doctrine | 


il preach; : 
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This is the hardeſt thing I can impoſe thee, 
Ifſhe dehie beareit, if ſhe ſhowes thee 
Her hand; forbeare to read it eucry day, 
When ſhe calls come,when ſhe commands thee ly 
This cuecn the married to lead peacetull liues, 
Are oft enforc'd to endure of their faire wiucs, 
I am not perfe&t I muſt needs confeſſe, 
In this my Art, though I this art profeſle, 
Whar ſhall I then,my wordI cannot keepe, 
I haue not power to ſwim aſca fo deepe: 
Shall any kifle my Lady I being by, 
And to his throat ſhall I not madly fly. 
Shall any becken to her and I beare it, 
| Shall any court her and I land to heare it? 
I faw one kilſe my Miſtris I complained, 
And anger all my vitall ſpirits conftrained. 
My loue alas vvith barbariſme abound, 
And doth my wit and ſpirits whole confound: 
That Wittoll is much better skil'd then 1, 
Who ſees ſuch fighrs, and patiently ftands by. 
To keepe the roome where ſuch things arc in placy 
Defpoiles the front of ſhamefaſtnes and grace: 
Then oh you yone men though you come to vicy, 
Your looks beguile yon, do notthinkeir true, 
Surpriſe Againſtall cenſures I cuer hold this plea, 
ber not, Itis not good to take them Res in Re. 
Where two are takcn napping both alike, 
Their mutuall guilt makes them the oftner fAlrike, 
This tale through heauen is blazed how vnawarc, 
The taleof 1>,,,,; and Mars wvas taken in /ulcans ſnares, 
Gong ard The God of vvardoth in his brow diſcouer, 
Mars. Theperfc and tive patterne of a Loucr. 
Nor could the Goddefle ens beſo cruell, 
Todeny 2tars, ſoft kindnefle is a Iewell. 
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n any wotpan, and becomes her wolf, 
n thisthe Queene of Loue doth moſt excell. 
Dh God) how often haue they mockr and flouted, 
he Snuths polt foote, who _— them miſdoub- 
ade icſts by him and his begrimed trade, (red: 
nd his ſmudg'd viſſage blacke with coleduſt made. 
arstickled with Joud hughter whee he ſaw, 
enus like Vulcan limpe,andhalt, and draw, 
Dne foote behind another with a grace, 
o counterfeithis odde and vneuen pace, 
heir meeting firſt they did conceale with feare, 
rom euery ſearching eye and captiues care. 
he God of war and this laſciuious Dame, . 
publicke view were full of baſhfull ſhame: oj 4 
Bur the Sunne ſpies how this ſweer paire agree, 
Dh what bright Phebys can be hid from thee. | 
he Sunne both ſees and blabs the fight forrhwith, 
\ndin all poſt he ſpeeds to rell the Smith: 
Dh Sunne what bad examples doſt chou ſhow, 
har thou in ſecrer ſeeſt muſt all men know. 
or filence askea bribe from her faire treaſure, (ſure, 
She'll orant thee thar ſhal make thee ſwel with plea. 
The god whoſe face is ſmudgd with ſmok and fire, 
Jaceth about their bed a ner of wire. 
So queintly made thar it deceiues the eye, 
trait as he faines to Lemos be mult hie: 
The Louers meet wherehe the rraine hath ſer, 
ind bath lie catcht wirhin the wiery net. 
ecalls the gods, the Louers naked ſprall, 
ind cannot riſe, the Queene of Loue ſhewes all. 
Mars chaſes and Venus weepes, neither can flinch, 
rapled they Iye, in vaine they kicke and winch: 
Tferr Jevs are one within anothers ry'd, 
Their hands fo faſt rhat they can nothing hide. 
D 4 Amongſt 
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Among theſe high ſpeQators oneby chance, 
That ſaw them naked in this pitfall dance: 
Thus to himſelfeſaid, if thar it tedious be, 
Good God of watre beſtow thy place on me. 
Scarce at thy prayers god Neptune he ynbound the, 
Bur would haue left rhe as the gods there found thi 
The nets vntide, Mars ſtrait repaires to Creet, 
Venus to Paptes, after that they meet. - 

Whart did this helpe thee 7ulcan,ſhall I te!] thee, 
Vnto more griefe and rage it will compell rhee: 
The publicke meeting which ar firſt ſhame coucrs, 
Is now miade free, who knowes'not they be lovers, 
There isno hope they ſhould be now recjam'd, 
Worſe then they haue beene, how ſhould they be 
Ofthy raſh deed ir often doth repent rhee, (ſhani 
Mad arcthou inthy mind, yet muſt content thee? 
This I forbid you, ſo dorh Venus too, | 

It harm'd her, and ſhe forwarnes it you. 

Lay for thy riuall then no ſecret ſnares, 

Nor intercept his tokens vnawares? . 
Let theſe cloſe prancks by ſuch iuſt menbe tride, 
That are by fire and water purifide. 

Behold once moreT giue you all to know, 

Sauc vyanton loues my art doth nothing ſhow? 
No gouern'd Matron vvell and chaſtly guided, 
T hue proteſt is in my verſe derided. 

Whar prophane man ar Ceres kites dare ſmile, 
Or blab her ſecrets kept in Samos Tet 

Silence s held a yertuc, filence then, ' 

Tels tailes and blabs, fie, Venus hates ſuch men: 
For blabbing Tantalrs is plac'd inhe!)l; 

And there muſt ener and for cuer dwell. 
Hunery, whilft ripcned fruite hangs by his lip, 
Thirftic, vvhiles water by his chin doth ſlip: 


But 


But YVeuud moredefires then any other, _ 
Her ſecrer myſteries and rites to ſmother, 
I charge you ler no tell-rales hither come, _. 
Such amoneſt many there muſt needs be ſomEz 
Hide her reports from euery eare thar lifts, 
And locke her ſecrets vp in braſon cheſts. 
In their new births till pleaſures buried lie, 
Twixt ys they grow, betwixt vs let them die. _ 
Her naked parts, if ſhe to any ſhowes, 

& . Herreadieft hand to ſhadow them ſhe throwes? - 

rs, The ſhamelefle beaſts in common paſtures ſtray,. 

$, And aQt their generation at noone-day. .. 
Which Maides by chance eſpying,cry oh ſpighe, 

bee And through their fingers looke to ſee the ſight. 

mi But vvhen our Louer with his miſtris meets, 

s Haue beds & doores ſhut rwixt them and the ftreers 
Wirh clothes and vailes their nakednes they ſhroud 
Wiſhing the briehr Sutne hid behind ſonie cioud. 
Euen in thoſe dayes vvhen men on Acorns fed, 

| And the preene turfe vyas made the generall bed: 

| m_ no thatchr cottage @r poore houſe was buil- 

ed, 
By _ from heate of cold they might be ſhiel- 
ed. = 
Into the yvoods and caues the people yvent, 
And their ſweet pleaſures there remotely ſpent. 
In the Sunnes preſence they ſhew'd nothing bare, 
The rudeſt and moſt barharous had this care: 
AsJoath the day ſhould view their publick ſhames, 
Now to their nightly actions they giucnames, 
Bargaines and price is made in all their doins, 

| And nothing coſts vs Cearer then our vveings. . 

Let rot thy talke be vvhen thou com'ſt in place, Noath. 
To jay ſac, this, er that yyench did meprace: | 
u! Or 
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| Orpoinc them with thy finger, irmay fall | 
This thou maiſt looſe her whom thou loueſt & al[» 


Otkers there befrom ftreet to ſtreet do wander, 
And mnocent women in their ſhops do ſlander. 
Forging ofthem they know not many a ye, 

Which were they true they gladly would deny: 

For yyho command not they,their ſpoile is ſych, 
Whoſe breaft they canot fold their names they tuch 


' Gothen thou odious Pander rhat keepes whores, 


A thouſand locks hang faſt vpon thy dores: 

Part of her honeſt canſt thou keepe within, 
When her whole name abraad is full of ane, 
Do not their vyanton wiſhes make them noughr, 
When they deſire to be as they are thought: 
Sinceareſt Loues vve ſparingly do teach, 

Yer like no publicke craft their names impeach. 


yeruat Diflemble eucry fault in their compleRions, 
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male- Hit not in yvomens tecth their imperfeRions. 


I wiſh you rather ſmother rhem,then blame them, 
They loue if y ou praiſe them, hate if ſhame them: 
Andromeda was belly fides and backe, 


\ To Perſeus ſeene, he did not tearme her blacke. 


Andromeda ſhe vvas of to huge a ſtature, | 

One louing Heftor praiſ'd her gifts vf nature: 
Andlik'd her ſelfe, faults ar the firſt deſpiſed, 
Seemenot ſo groſle vyhen men be well aduiſed, 
Continuance and acquaintance weares away, 

Such fpots as are apparant the firſt day: 

A youn? plant clothed in a tender rinde, 

Cannot vvithſtand the furic of the winde. 
But vvhen his barke is growne,he ſcornes cach blaft, 
In fpite'of whom he growes and þeares at laſt: 
Fuery ſucceeding weeke and following day, 
Takes from acquaintcd lookes a flaine away, 

| And 
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And vyhar to day agrofle blot thou wouldſt gueſie, 
To morrow in thy eye appeares much Jeſſe, 
Young Heifors cannot be tickt tobeare, 
The ranke and luſtie Bull for the firſt yeare: 
But their ſocietic acquaints the ſmell, 
' Afﬀer continuance they can brooke ir yyell. 
Then fauour their difgraces and relieue them, 
Blemiſhes helpe by the good names you giue them 
To her whoſe skinne as blacke as Ebgn was, 
I haueſaid ere now, O 'tis a 20ed browne laſſe, 
Or ifſhe looke a ſquint, asI am true, 
So YVeaus lookes, if ſhe be blacke ofhew. 

Pale for the vyorld like Pallas,be ſhe growne 
Yellow, by heauens Minerua vp and downe: 
If ſhe be tall then for her height commend her, 
Sherhat isleane like Enuy tearme her ſlender: 

She hat is dwarfiſh name her light and quicke, 

And call her vvell ſer that is grubbed thicke, 

She rhar is puft like Bores in the cheeke, 
Is but full faft, and Daphae ſhe is like. 
Thus quaſlifie their fauſrs,not ro diſgrace themg + 
But in a higher ranke of beautie place them; 

Or happeneſt thou of one bur dim of ſight, 
Wrinckled her brow her grifled haire turn'd white. 
Her noſe and chin halfe mer ſhe would take ſcorne, 
To tell who Councell vyas when ſhe was borne, 
Then if to ſuch thy Ioue thou vvilt engage, 
Looke that at no time thou deſt aske her age. 
Though ſhe vvants teerh and haue a flattering rong 
. Yer ſhe rakes pleaſure to be counted young: 
This is the age young men that brings the gaine, 
And plenteous harueſt of the ſpringrides paine. 
Imploy your ſelues then in your youth and ftrengrh 
Ape with a ſoft pace ſtcalcs on you ar length. 
Spend 


Spend thou thy youth ar Sea, or till the land, 


Ot rakea vyarlike vveapon in thy hand: 


Follow the vyars,fiege townes, or lie in trenches | 


Or ifnor ſo, then Jearnerto loue faire vyenches, 

It is a vvarfare too, vyhen men are trained, 

And euen by this ws. $64 vvcalth is gained? 

Such diſcipline, ſuch praRile muſt be vſed 

By vs, as thoſe who hoſtile armes have chuſed, 

Some yvomen by their induſtrie and paines, 

Thelofle of yeares recouers and regaines: 

Times ſpeedy courſe is by their art controld, 

They can preferre themſclues from ſeeming old, 

Their amourous paſtimes and Jaſciuious playes, 

They ſhape and faſhion many thouſand wayes: 

With ſundry*#pleaſures they their trade commixe, 

And euery ſeuerall day deuiſe new tricks. 

They can prouoke the appetite and pleaſe it, 

Coniure the ſpirit yp and ftrait appeaſe it; 

But theſe rich feaſts of ſweets which they prepare, 

Women and men ſhould bath of euen hands ſhare, 

I hate the bed that yeelds not mutuall ioyes, 

And thar's the cauſe I lJoue not iugJins boyes; 

T hate herdenycs that no ſpirit will vie, 

Yee/ding no more then what ſhe cannot chuſe, 

I licenot pleaſure though I like the beautic, 

Laſles of Loue performenot but of duty: 

Duty away, I banniſh thee the place, 

Where mutuall Louers,mutuall fects embrace, 

Let me the muſicke of her ſoft voice heare, 

Whiſpering her rauiſht pleaſures in my eare. 

To bid me on,then pauſe, procced, then ſtay, 

And tired yvith that,to toy ſome other vvay. 

Let me behold her cycs turne vp the vvhiccs, 

Now to be rapt, now Janguiſh in delights, - 
| Theſe 
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Theſe prodigall pleaſures nature hath not giuen, 

To rhe firſt age alictle aboue leauen. = 

The vvine thar from the vnripe grape is preſt, 

Is tart and ſower, the mellow wine taſts beſt: 

The palme tree till it hath a yyellgrowne rinde, 

Cannot vvithſtand the violence of the yvinde. 

The mead new mowne doth pricke the feet that's 

I grant thee young Hermione Vvas fairc: (bare, 

But to preferte the girle before rhe mother, 

The beautious Hellez neither one or other. 

Can ſo blaſpheme, heres Gorge ſome adore her, 

But vvho praiſe her,before the Saint that bore her: 

Now I ſuppoſe ripe fruires I moſt approue, 

And in my thoughts I couer mellowed loue. 

Yon bed new toſt, behold where it diſcouers, 

The curtaines bein2 drawne to vyanton Joucrs? 

There ſtay my Muſe,no further now proceed, 

Without thy helpe they both can ſpcake and ſpeed, 

Without thy he)pe kind vyords wUl ſwiftly pale, 

Betwixt the Louer and his amourous Laſfle: 

Without thy helpe their hands will nimbly creepe, 

And in each ricklJiſh placetheir office keepe. 

Nay euery finger will it ſelfe imploy, ; 

To adde increaſe to thy imperfe& ioy: (hide, 

Handling thoſe parts where Loue his datts dou, 

This valiant Heffor with bis vvife hath tride, 

Aadromache to this of force muſt yeeld, .. 

His vallour was not onely for the field: 

| This ſtout Achi7 es of his Loue deſired, 

When with the flau-hter of his enemies tired. 

He daughr his cuſhes,and ynarm'd his bead, 

To tumble vvith her on a ſoft downe beds 

Thou did reioyce Driſeis to imbrace, 

His brufed corps, and kiſle his bloud-ſtaind face. ' * 
Theſe 
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Theſe warlike hands thar did but Jate embrew, 

Themſclues in bloud of Trojans whom they ſlew, 

Were now imploy'd to tickle tuch and feele, 

And ſhake a lance that had no point of teele: 

Belecue me, for I ſpeakeas I haue taſted, 

The ſports of /enus are not to be haſted. 

They ſhould be rather by devrecs prolonged, 

By roo much ſpced much oft the ſport is wronged: 

When thou by chance haſt hit ypon the place, 

Which being touched a girle till hides her face: 

Forbeare not though ſhe bluſh & ſpring and kick, 

And tumbling ſhew thee many a gambale tricke, 

Thou ſhalt behold her ftraite lye ſtill amazed, 

Hereyes vvith a laſciuious tin&ure gJazed: 

Afﬀording a ſtrange kind of humid lighr, 

As vvhen the Moone in vvatcr ſhines by night. 

Let neither amourous words ceaſe their inchantin?, 

Murmure nor yvhiſpering ſounds of toy be wanting: 

Yea there Jer cuery ſweet content reſort, 

Euery vyord, deed and thought rhar furthers ſport. 

Let not thy Miſtris vſe too ſwift a ſaile, 

Nor let thy haſt beyond her ſpeed preuaile: 

Both keepe one courſe, your oares together ſtrike, 

Your jioutneyes on then, make your pace alike, 

Together ftriue at once winne to the marke, 

You may no queſtion grope it inthe darke: 

Then is thefulneſle of all ſweet concenr, 

When borh at once ſtriue, both at once are ſpent, 

Such courſe obſerue vvhea as rhe time is free, 

And thart no icalous eyes attend on thee: 

Being ſecure no future danger neare, 

Then thou maiſt bouldſy dally without feare. 

Bur ifthou beeſt not ſafe, and haſt ſhort leaſure, 

Doubrfull ro be diſturb'd amidſt thy pleaſure. : 
Make 
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Make then vyhat ſpeed thou canſt, vſe aff thy force, 

And clap a ſharpe ſpurre toa iade pack-hotſe: 

My vyorke isat anend the nm ring me, 

And let the Mirtle garland be my fee, 

How miuch renowned great Pollidorus was, 

Thar all the Greeks in Phyſicke did ſurpaſſe, 

As famous as great m_ for his ape, 

Or ſtrong Achilles for his vvarlike rage. 

As much extold as Calchas for his charmes, 

Or Telemonius Aiax by his armes: 

As for bis Charior skill 4ntomedon, 

So great in Loue ſhall I be cenſuredon. 

Cannonize me your Poer, giue mepraiſe, | 

And _—_ my Temples with freſh wreathes of 
ayes: 

Ler this my Jaud in euery mourh be ſong, 

And my fames clauger throughthe whole carth rong 

I giue you armour,ſfuch god /ulcan framed, - 

So great Achilles he his enemies tamed, 

And ſo do ye, but what ſo ere he be, 

That by my armes ſubdues his enemy: 

This Motro Jet him giue, loc here's a Laſſe, 

By Ouid my arts Maſter conquered vvas: 

Behold young Yexches likewiſe craue my kill, 

They ſhall be nexr inſtruted by my:quy, 
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; Rnt'dat all poirits, the Greeke to field is gone, 
To encounter with the naked 424307: 
Behold like weapons in my power remaine, 

For the Pentheſlea and thy traine. 

Goarm'd alike, fighr and they overcome, 

Whom ſacred Yeres fauours and her ſonne: 

Te were nor meete poore naked pirles ſhould ſtand, 

To encounter men prouided hand to hand. 

To conquer at ſuch odds *twere ſhame for men, 

Oh bur ſomeſay, why 0id ſhould they pen: 
Pur poyſon into ſnakes, or giue to keepe, 
Vntothe raucnous Waolfe a fould of ſheepe. 
Oh for ſome few offenders do nor blame, 
All of their Sexe, letnort a 2enerall thame: 
For ſome few falters their whole brood inherit, 
Bur euery one be cenſured as they merir. 
Althouth the two 4trides had their lives, 
Endangered both by falſhood of their wiues: 
Though falſe Eriphile her husband ſould, 
To Polinyces for a chaine of 2ould. 
Yet did the faire Peaelope liue chaſt, 
While twiſe five yeares her royail Lord did waſt: * 
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nblouddy-bartefs and as many more, n 
andring thxough cucry fea and vnknowne ſhore; 
$odid rhe chaſt Phillacides and ſhe, 
Chat partner-of her husbands griefe to be, * 

ent with him as his Page atedious way, 

\ndin the trancll dicd before her day: F 

Dh happie Pheretides chy wife, "0 

rom death redeemed thee with her owne life. 
Receiue me oh you-flames did 1phjas cry, 

\nd with my buried husband let me dye: 

nd with that word ſhe skips into the fire, 

\l aire endowments that we can deſire. 

Raione in a womans: breaſt no marnell theri, 

hey with adorned yertues pleaſe vs men: 

ut-theſe chaſt minds my Art enioyneth nor, | 

ſofter ſajle will ſcrue toguide my boare: - | 
othing but wanton Iloue flowes from my braines, 
ow pretty yyenches may eſcape mens rraines. 
\ vyyoman neither flames nor ſwords yvill ſhun, 5 
ut through them both vato her ſweet hearr runs 

do vvill not men, poore girles by them are icoft, 
any times men faile,maides ſomerimes,noroft; 

alſe Iaſon left Medea and her charmes, 

oclaſpe another Miſtris in his armes. 

$ — inthy power falfe Theſes lay, 


doright Ariadine vvas 2 wofull pray: 


othe Sea-fowles and Monſters left alone, | 
naremore place, friendlefle and vnknowne, 
any vncertaine wayes hath Phill; gone, 


ing forſaken 'of her Demophoon. 
And though ZEneas had to ſirname good, 


cleft his ford to let out Dides bloud: 


but yvhat deſtroy you Ladies,can you tell, 


ou know nar how to loue or faſhion vvell, __ 
. our 
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Your thonghrs to art, Loue artles ſtands vnſure, 
Art with Loue tempered is ſtrong ro endure: 
Nor ſhould you know it now,but that theQueene 
Of ſacred Loue was in my viſion ſeene: 
And ftraitly charg'd me that I ſhouldimparr, 
To all the Sex rheſecrerof my arc. 
For thus ſhe ſpake, how haue poore maides miſdone 
Thar againſt armed men muſt naked run, 
Two books haue giuen men weapons in their hand, 
The whilſt our fearefull Sex ynarmed ſtands: 
He that rebuk'd Therapnes leud defire, | 
Since ſons her praiſes to a ſweeter lire, 
Thy ſel examine,canſt thou do them domage, 
To vvhom in time thou maiſt performe due homax 
This hauine ſaid ſhe tooke from off her brow, 
A mirtle wreath, for in a mirtle boy, 
Her haire was twiſted vp and gaue to me, 
Of leaues and ſeeds alittle quantity, 
Strait in my braineIfelta power deuine, 
Whilſt inthe place a purer aire did ſhine: 
And all the cares thar hung vpon my hearr, 
Euen-at that inſtant I might feele depart. 
My: wits at ripeſt, are wenches come thicke, 
Receiue my peocents vvhilſt my vvirs are quicke! 
ow old age hourely doth artrend, 
To ſtealevpon thee, ſo beſure to ſpend, 
No ſeaſon idly, art rhou youns then play, 
Yeares like the running yvaters glide away. 
Thou canſt not ſtay theflouds it treames ſo faft, 
Nor pull the houres backe vyhen they are paſt; 
Make vſe oftime for time is ſwift and fleet, 
Nor can the following good be all fo ſweer. 
As thefirſt pleaſure was, haue Inot ſeene, 
This now a vyithered ſtalke, once freſhand a 
| rol 
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_ And praiſe after them being goddeſſes: 
F "4 


From rhar bare throne within theſe many howers, 
Thad a chapler of ſweer ſmelling flowers: 
The time ſhall come when thou that doſt exclude, 


Such Jouers from rhy doores as would intrude, 


Shall on an emptie pillow rhrow thy head, - 

Stretching thy ſtiffe limbes on a fiofty bed: 

Nor in thenijghr ſhaſr choube raiſ'd vp late, 

By ſuch as knocke and thunder at thy gare. 

Nor in the morning vvhen the cocke hath crowed, 

Find porch and threſhold with freſh roſes trowed: 

Aime-how ſaone dorh the cleare coulour fade, - 

How quickly vyrinckles in thy skin are made. 

Looke on thy lookes and thou vvilt ſadly ſweare, 

Age hath roo ſoone ſnowed on thy golden haire: 

—_—_ through their age of when they change their 
skinne, 

_ yvhen they caſt their heads freſh ſtrengrh 

c2in; 711 | 

And'sgiuen to them, yyhen that in age ye grow - 

Yehaue no heads to caſt no skins to throw. 

Your good flyes helples, therefore plucke the flower 

Which being gathered withersin an hower: 

In many child-birrh age is quickly crept, - 

Fields ſoone grow leane, that are ſo often reapr. 

You ſee Endinioz by the Moone lou'd ſtill, 

Nor doth ſhe bluſh thereat,and by thy will: 

Aurora thou vyouldſt ever have the name, 

Of Cepbalus thy deare,nor thinkſtit ſhame. 

And to conceale thee Adozore yyhole hearſe, 

Venus her ſelfe hung many a tragicke verſe. 

Tell vs by vv hom you Queecne-borne of the ſea, 

Had you Areas and Hermione. 

Oh morrall generation follow theſe, 


Neatneſſe 
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Do not deny your rautthing pleaſures vyhen, © 
They are beſought you by deſirous men. 

Tell me vyhart looſe you by it, vvhar thou haſt, 
Thou art pofleſt of ſtill, and feel'ſt no yvaſt: 

Take thence a thouſand ſweets be not affcaid, 
Thou keepeſt thy owne,and norhing is decay'd.. 
Stones are by vſe made ſoft, iron vvorne to drofle, 
That neuer weares and therefore finds no lofle: 
Who will deny vsat atorch being lighr, 

To lighr a raper till it burne as brighr. ; 
Or vyho would ſtriue in their owne powerto keepe, 
All the ſpare billowes in the vaſty deepe: 

Yet vvill a woman plead her loue is rare, 

And in her plenty the hath nought to ſpare. 

Oh tell me vvhy ſo ſtrange a doubt thou mak'ſt, 
Doſt thou bur looſe the water that thou takeſt: 

I ſpeake not this to proſtrate eucry one, 

Bur leſt you feare vaine lofle vvhere loſle is none. 
Now greater puſts'my ſwelling ſaile muſt ſtraine, 
Being from the ſhore new ſancht into the maine; 
Firſt with their neatnes I begin,rhe vine 


+ required 12 ol] trim'd _—_ROS affords ys choiſe of vyine: 


Andin a field well til'd the corne growes tall, 
Shape is the gift of God, none amongſt you all 
Bur in their ſhapes take pride, nay there be many 
Proud of their fauour when they ſcarce haue any, 
Proportion cuen the greateſt number yvanr, 

Bur gar#ſipplies vyhere nature hath bene ſcant: 
Care makes the face, the face a yyhilenevleRed, 
Will grow to ruine, and be nouvhr reſpe&ed, 
The Virgins of the old time had this care, 

Their bodies and their beauties to repaire; 

Elſe had the men of former ages ſpcnr, 

Their yeares withour their wonted ornament, 
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ifyou behold 4ndremache go clad, 


1a manly roabes, no maruaile, for ſhe had 

A ſouldier to her husband, if you ſee + 

The vvife of 41ax ictit valiantly, 

Nor maruell, for ſhe vyas his vviſe that bare, 

A ſhield of ſeauen oxe-heads thick tan'd with haire, 
The world vvas plaine,fimple, and rude ofeld, 

Bur now abundanc Rozze doth flow vvith gold: 

And thines inglorie yvith the bright refle&ion, 

All the worlds wealth is ynder their ſubieQion. 
Behold the Capital] and thou wilt ſay, 

In theſe great Towe hath choos'd to dwell for aye: 
This gorgeous Court & Counſel] houſe-was framed 
Out of meere ſtubble when King Latizs reigned. 
Theſe gorgeous Palaces rhar againſt the Sunne, 
Did glitter and ſhine vvhen they firſt begun: + - 
A paſiare for draught oxen,let them eaſe, (pleaſe. 
Their thoughts with ancient times whom old times 
I thanke the gods I in this age was borne, 

Theſe times my humour firs, old dayes Iſcorne. 

Not becauſe-2old in the earths vaines areſought, 
Orſhels,or ones, fro forraigne ſhores are broughe: 
Not becauſe marble from the hills is dip'd, 
Or voyage ſhips to vynknowne ſeas arerig'd. 
Bur-becauſe rudenefle to thegares is ſent, 

And this our ageis full of ornament, | 
Hang in your eares brighr ſtones,but not to deare, 
Such Tudyes caſt vp andare ſold you here. 
Neatneſſe yye loue, your haire in order tye, 
To keepCe in within Law thy hands apply: 
Thy hands miſhape keepe ſtill, and by her care, 
Thou maiſtore Gomaplaformes or wondrous faire, 
Nor is there onely one kind of attire, 
The faſhion that becomes thee beſt deſire. 
| , E 2 Proue 
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Proue cuery ſhape, but ere it currant paſſe, ' 
See thou before take counſel] from thy Laſſes 
A long and leaneviſlage beſt allowes, 
To hauethe haire part iuſt aboue thebrowes: 
So Laodemzin firnamed the faire, | 
Vſed when ſhe walk'd abroad to truflce her haire. 
A round plumpe face muſt hauc her rrammels ryed 
- In a faſt knot abuue her front ro hides. 
The vvier ſupporting it vyhilft cither care, 
Bare, and in fight vpon each ſide appearc. 
Yon Ladies Jocks about her ſhotilders fall, 
And her:looſe yyare becomes her beſt of all: 
So Phebus look'd vvhen laſt he roucher his Lute, 
Thar other Lady doth her habit ſuite, 
With chaſt Diana beins trickt to po, 
To firike the ſauage Boreor tameleſſe Roe. | 
She when her haire hangs Jooſe hath greateſt pride, 
This:beſt becomes her when her Jocksare tryed: 
Yon vvhen her head-tire like a tortoiſe ſhell, 
Is rooſt and yawted-vvell beſeemes it well: 
More leaues the Forreſt yeelds nor from the trees, 
More beaſts the Alpes breed not,nor Hibla bees: 
Then there be faſhions of attire in view, | 
Euery ſucceeding day adds fomerhing new. 
Many became their tires beſt vyhenthey weare, 
In ſtead of fprucenefle a neple&edhaite: 
And being cotnb'd bur now yer thou ſhalt ſay, 
Her haire hath not bene touchr ſince yeſterday. 
Art doth much charize, ſo did' ylc;des ſee; 
ToJattired, and ſaid this vvench'is for me. 
So Inofis vvhom the god of grapes commended, 
When by his ſhoutin® Satires being atrended: 
He found her plac'd locks by the coolewind ſhifted, 
With ſcattered haire her to his coach he x” 
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ow much oh nature are wa coeg thee, _ - 
Thar fandeſt for cuery gricfe aremedy, hon 
And asour ſhapes and coulour ſuffer crofle, '. 79 belpetbe 
Yet thou haſt inthee torepaire that lofle;,, defedts of 
Say thar by age or ſome great ſickneſſe had, , — Pare. 
Thy head vvith vyonred haire be thinly clad: | 
Falling away like corne fiom ripened ſhezues, 
As thicke as Boreas blowes downe Autum leaues. 
By Germene yearbes thou maiſt thy haire reſtore, 
And hide the bare ſcape that vvas bald before, 
Women haue knowne this art,and of their crew, 
Many falſe coulours buy to hide the true. 
And multitudes,yea more thencan be told, 
Walke in ſuch haire as they haue bought for gold: 
Haire as good Marchandize and growne a trade, 
Markets and publicke trafficke thereof made, 
Nor do they bluſh to cheapen it among, 
The thickeſt number andthe rudeſt throng, 
Nay euen before Alcides ſacred flames, 
And in the preſence of the veſtall Dames: 
Toſeaue their haire, and ſpeake of their attire 
I dn nor trayles or purfled guards deſire, 
Nor roabes of bluſh ſcarler prized hi, | 
Whoſe wooll is twiſe dipt in the Tian dye: 2 
Lookebut abroad and thou maiſt in arrice, 
Find lighter coulours and of farre lefle price. 
Were it not madnefle thou in ſcorne of lacke, 
Should weare at oncethy whole wealth on thy back 
Behold thecoJour of the azure aire, 
When ina cloudleſſe day the skic is faire: 
And the Sourh wind bring on the earth no ſhowers, 
As once it did yvhat time one flow deuoures. 
Phrixus and Hells, ſuch a colour chuſe, 


[Tis neate and cheape, bur coſtly dyesrefule; 
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That prettie colour intimates thewaues, ' - '* - | 
And from their ſea-ereene drops a name it craues} 
In this the young Nimphes went appare]I'd moſt, 
This ſaffron immitates of no great coſt, 

And yet ſhegoes attired in ſaffron weeds, 
That cuery morning decks bright Phabys ſteeds: 
Elſe ſuch adye as Paphian mirtles yeeld, 
Or purple Ametbiftos or a fie)d: *' 
Where nothing ſaue the wilke white roſes grow, 
Or of that hew the Thratian Cranes do ſhow. 
Let not faire Amarilles wanting be, 
Thy ackhornes or thy bloomes of Almond tree. 
All rheſe of ſeuerallcoulours iuyce be full, 
And with their ſeuerall coJours Raine the wool!: 
So many ſundry flowers as the freſh ſpring, 
In ſpighr of winters horrid rage doth bring: + | 
To decke rhe earth with full ſo many hues, 
| i : The thirſtie earth doth drinke and none refuſe, | 
=: Yo ſuate Moneft which faire women our of your affe&tions, | 
Zberr attifes Chyoſe them thar ſhall become beſt your comple. Ml - 
|. zo ter She tharis browneler her attire be white, (tions: il 
| COplecnnSe pyifeus ware aroabe of coulour light. © 
Il When ſhe was rauiſht, others thar are faire, 
Ler thcir atrires be blacke as Sables are: 
Swarthy Andromed'ware a milkewbite ſmocke, 
When ſhe was-tyed -halfe naked tothe rocke. 
Leſt yoy be ſeene ſolct no ranknes grow, 
Betwixt your armes and ſhoulders Jet none ſhow: 
Obrough and ragged haites there may appeare, 
Vpon your legs and thighes butnor to neares 
I do not'teach rude maides by Caveaſebred, 
Or ſuch as drinke of Rz/z5 butiin ſtced 
Of barbarous truls, to you braue girles of Rome, 
Doll due wy phuaſe, and to your Come, - 


I now inftru& you then your teeth to freer, 
Leſtin their vic ſome furdnefle they do ger: 
To wrince your mouthes in water you haye wit, 
| To apprefiend my words betimes to fir. 
And in the morning take away the ſlime, 
Which makes the white teeth ſubic@'ro ſuch crime: 
Let ſuch whoſe blouds are blacke and ſworr, 
Whom nature reds nor, make them red by art: 
Art likewiſe fills the wrinkles in the browes, 
Axkinne of dyed red leather art allowes. 
Torub your faces with, nor hold it ſhame, 
To kindle in youreyes a ſparke of flame: | 
It may be done with ſaffron, which like corne, 
Growes neare bright Cydnas wheras thou werr borne 
I have alittle boeke in ſubſtance ſmall, 
And yet a worke of weight writ to you. all, 
The Treatiſe is ynto your generall graces, 
How you by art may beſt preſcrue your faces? 
You vvhoſe rare beauties fone receiu'd aſcar, 
Seeke thence your helpes, receipts there written are 
You may there find how to reſtore your blouds, 
My att was neuer idle to your goods. - 
Beware leſt thar by chance your boxes ye, 
Vponthe table, and your Loues paſſe by: 
Throw them afide,art ſpreads her ſafeſt net, 
When ſhe is with moſt cunning countertcr. 
. WH Spill nor thy drues alike in euery place, 
'% Wl They will offend ſuch as behold thy face, 
; Corrupting the behoJder with ſuch motion, 

WY As ſhould he ſee thy garments ftand with Jorion? 
How doth the greafic franck wools ſmell offend, 
Though we for it as far as Athens ſend. 

Yet is ir good for vie, not before men, 
Vie thou Deares mattow good for medicen; - 
| or 
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To keepe 
their teeth. | 


; 


Cheekes, 


| 
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Nor before men rn es rub thy teeth, | 
They both are good, yetharſh ro him thar ſeeth. 
Many things which in doing vve deteſt, | 
Bcing oncedone, they oft times pleaſe vs beſt: 
Theſe ftately pillers in ironcaru'd and wrought, 
Were a confuſed rocke,thisring now broughr, 
To that good forme, vvas once ynfaſhioned ore, 
The caſtly cloth rhou weareſt a rough ſheepe bore: 
Fhe curious piRter of faire Yenus vvas, 
Before the cutting an vnpoliſht maſfle. 
Mind thou thy beautie when we think thee fleeping, 
Thy hand, thy boxe,rhy glafſe their office keeping: 
Why ſhould I know how thou art growne ſo faire, 
Shut faſt the forge where beauties toyned are, 
For many things there be men ſhould not know, 
Fhe greateſt part of them if you ſhould ſhow, 
They ſheuld offend them much,ſpare nor toſhroud 
The doing, though the thing done be allowed.. 
The golden enfignes yender ſpreading farre, 
Which vvaſts them to the gt fhedus Theater: 
See what thin Jeaues of gold foile euide the wood, 
Making the collumes ſeeme all maſſie good: 
Yerare the audience of all fight debarred, 
Vnritl the fhowes and ſights; be full preparcd. 

Note. Soin thy preparation marke this note, 
Still make thee readie in aplace remote: 

Obſerzmthis Yer ſom;ctimes if thy head be vvondrous faire, 

26M. Fen before men 'tis good to combe thy haire, 
The haire a beautice hath which much beſots, 
Being tied and wreathed in pleats and comly knots, 
But be not tedious in thy arr applyine, 
Be quicke both in thefafting and vntyinz: 
Still! vvhen thou goekt to drefſle thy ſelfe beſafe, 
L hate thoſe fullen pettiſh things that chate 
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Ar every idle croiſe,who ſcratch and bite, 
And with their nailes and bodkinspinch and fight; 
Wounding themſclues in anger,rending,tearing, 
The wires, the tires, the ruffes which they be wea- 
Shethat:is badly haired,let her before (ring, 
She drefe her ſelfe, ſer watch till ar the doore, 
Vpon the ſuddaine *twas my chance one day, 
Toprefle into the place where my ſweet hart lay: 
When wondring ſhe ynawares was thruſt vpon, - 
o Snatcht vp her haire and pur thevvrong fide on, 
" [WW Like cauſe ofſhame lert.come ynto my foe, 
And ſuch diſgrace vnto the Parthians go: 
A ſcalded breaſt, fields that no prafle will beare, 
Trees without leaues,and heads that haue no haire; 
Are odious to the eye,none of you three, 
> Ml Exropa, Leda, or faire Senele. 
Were ſubie& to.this vvant or me did need, 
The helpe of Phyſicke in this poine to reed: 
Nor Hellen thou whom with aduifement deepe, 
Menelazs askes; the Trojane ſtill doth keepe. 
The wanton wenches in full troopes preſſe hither, 
Good, bad, faire,foule, of all ſorts flocke rogether? 
And come to be inſtructed, amongſt which 
Ofttimes the'faire be poore,the foule be rich. 
And yer the faireſt haue ofme leaſt need, 
Their beautie is a dower that doth exceed 
My precepts farre, the ſea being calme and cleare, 
The ſecure Seaman all his ſailes may beare. 
s, © Pur vohen it ſwells and is difſturb'd aparr, 
Thetroubled Pilot muſt try all his art: 
Ofcuery little mole be thou not ſqueamiſh, 
'Tis hard to find a face that hath no blemiſh. 
Yer ſhalt rhou ſeeke to hide the leaſt diſgrace, 
\c I Either in thy proportion or thy face: 


If 


I . 
ki - 4 


'A leſſon for Tf thou beeſt ſhort, thy Nature hide by wir, 


Dwaiſes. 


Still fir, leſt ſtanding thou beeſt rooke'to fir? 

And ſtretch thy legs at length out in thy bed, 
Left that thy ſtature there be meaſured; | 
Louc Dwarfes, obſecruemy words I hold it meer, 
To haue ſome garment throwne yþon thy fect: 


Remedy for She that is weatiſh and no'clothes can 6ll, 


them that 
* be leane. 


Pale. 
Blache. 
Splay /oote. 


To ſlender. 


Scabbed 
hands. 

Stinking 
breathes. 


Badtosthed 


Her double plaxed gowne muſt fit by 5kill. 


To make her portly whilſt aroabe vnbound, 


From her two ſhoulders falls vnto the ground: 
She tharis pale, with purple ſtaine her checkes, 
She that is blacke rhe fiſh of Pharoes {eekes. 

A ſplay miſhapen foote in vyhite ſhooes hide, 
Andler dryed legs weare a rich garter tyde: 


Ler ſuch v vhoſe ſhoulder blades ſtand much in ſight 


Weare boulſter'd gownes to make them ſecme vy. 
About a faint and ſtender body yveare (right; 
A flannell ſwarhband or warme ftomacher. 

Such vvhoſefat hands are irchic in the ioynt, 


Whe they diſcourſe let them nor yſe to point. (ſting 


You that hane ftinkins breathes muſt not ſpeake ts 
But helJpe thEſclues by ſome good breakfaſt raking; 
Elſe chew a cloue the ſtrength of ic to breake, 
Or keepe ſome diſtance of ſtill when you.ſpeake. 
Or if thy teeth in vvide vneuen ranks grow, 
Or be they eap'd, blacke,or too grear in ſhow: 
Rar,loſt, or chartthe faſhion diſagreeth, 
Beware of laughing, laughing ſhewes the teeth. 
Who vvould belecuerhis, yvonder yer *tis true, 
Maides may be taught to Jaugh and to eſchye. 
Vncomely mouthes and harſh tricks of the face, 
In laughing is much vncomelineſſe and grace: 
Be moderate in thy flearing, there's a feate, 
Tobe abſeru'd, in that make not to great. - 
HC 
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| (77) 
he hallowpies mitrh digs incuery checke, 
To hide dry ener Sh thy red lips meer. 
or do thou firerchrhy encrailes by conſtraining, , 
Thy ſelfe ynto loud laughter neither faininz; 
\ more familiar gefture vvith-voiceflar, 
Sound out a yyomanniſh noiſe I know nor vyhar., 
ooke but on them Thar vvirh loud yalling force, 
\nticke and peruerſe faces, what ſhewes worlſe:: . 
\ndchereis ſich a coile yvith wry mouthes kepr, 
hat whe they laugh a man would ſweare they wept 
any with-vntun'd clamor hoarce and ſhrill, 
all as the flow Aﬀe bayes our of the mill, 
hat cannot att; vvomen Arerauight ro weepse, my 2s 
Indin their lookes a ſober forme to keepe: weepe, 


lt W'o ſhape rheir cyes according to their paſſion, 
Vp- Woth at what time they pleaſe, and in what faſhion. 
it Ws here nor grace in liſping to be found, __ Howto 


ogiue true yvords a forg'd imperfe& ſounds ſpe. 

obbing the rongue his office in ſome part, 

ven in deprauing words is ſometimes arr. 

any that by my words my meaning ſcan, 

retaughtto ſpeake lefſe perfeR then they can, 

cigh rheſe my words according to their worch, 

nd theſe being cond rake orher leflons forth: | 

carne how vvith womanitſh pace to yſe your gate, To g0« 
euery ſtep thereis a kind of ſtate. 

lor is there ought that yer my artdiſcouers, 

hich with more violence draws or driues back Jo- 

hold you Ladies gate the reſt outſtrips, (uers. 

ewich what, cunning ſhedorh mou her hips: 

nd in the pride of ſteps how the cold wind, 

wels her looſe vailes before her and behind. 

his like the. bluſhing wife of /ember paccth 

er full viewd legs ar euery ftride ſhe eraceth: 

he | | Lonz 


(78). 

| L.ong meaſired Reps do fitithe ftateof ſome, 
| - Others a moderate pace doth beſt become: 
| Hfow farte Asfarre as wherethe armes and ſhoulders parts, 
zo appeare Appeare thou bare to wound the amourous harcs, 

bare. Of vvanton youthes, this faſhion ynderſtand, 
Longs tothe faire, not ſuch vvhoſe skins be tand, 

Such fights ere now haue made mel proteſt, 
To kifle her necke, her ſhoulders and her breaſt. 
Sing. The Sirens are Seamonſters, vyhoſe ſweet notes, 
- Drawes totheir runes the wandring ſhips and bo 
And iftheir eares vvith yvaxe they do not ſtop, 
They are charm'd toleape from tlie hatches top. 

Song is a faire endowment, a ſweet thing, 
A praiſcfull gift, then women learne to ſing: 
Hard-fauord girles by ſongs haue wonne ſuch gr 
_ | | 


Their veer ſhrill tongs haue prou'd bands to thi 


'? 


es: | 
Sometimes rehearſe a ſpeech brought from thep 
Or elſe peruſe ſome poeme in thy way. 
Of Muſſcke I would Gatos thee know the skill, 
With thy right hand to vſe a Rebecks quill. 
Or vyith thy left a Harpe,when Orphezs plaide, 
| Thebeaſts,and trees,and ſtones to dance he made 
And in his way to hell no fiend durft ftirre, 
Nor tartar power,nor tripple headed Curre. 
Thou that ſo wſtly did thy mother puniſh, 
Didft by thy Muſicks $kill the world aſtoniſh: 
_ Inthoſe ſweet walkes that were by Muſickerear' 
By every tuch ſweet harmony is heard: 
The armed Dolphin is by nature mute, 
Yer did he lift 47:07 ro thy Lure. 
Learne Muſicke then and hope to play vpon, 
The doublc handed fiyect Pſalterion: x 
e 
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(79) 

Reade Poerrie, the workes of Cois feeke, 

_ Ji Or great Callizacchus that writ in Grecke? 

> WM The labourcd lines of Bacchus Poer ger, 

5, WM Read vvhar laſciuious Sapho elſe hath vyrit. 

For vyhar more yvantan yvorkes then Sopholimes, 
See vvhar delighe to the Proportuzs giues: 
Orifthy furrher leafureſerue thee Jooke, 

In Gallus vvorks, or in TibuUus booke. 

Or Yarro, that of Phyixu and his neece, 

The Legend vvrit,and of the golden fleece: 

Or read £neas baniſhment from Tyoy, 
Th'originall of Rome, Rome doth enioy: 

No bookes more famous, happly to my orace, 
Some one may ſay thou Ouid haft a place. 
Amongſt the reſt thou and thy lines may ſound, 
To after times, not be in Sethedrownd. 

Some one may ſay | ga our Maſter rea 

The booke he Jaſt drew vvith a double head. 

Or thoſe three bookes which he 4morum calls, 
Entituling them of Loue, which of them falls, 
Intothy handling firſt, that do rhou chooſe, 

And louingly my louing lines peruſe. 

Or with a compos'd yoice my Cartons ſing, 

The vſeoftheſe Louecs miſtris firſt did bring: 

To other yet vnknowne oh Phebusgraunt, 

Graunt this you gods whom ſacred Poers haunr. 
With rheir oblations,vrant theſe powers deuine, 
Thou gnd of grapes, and you oh Muſes mine: 

Who doubrs but I would haue you learne te dance, 
Meaſure and Galliards ſhall your names aduance: 
Command your armes and hands rhar they 2oree, 
Vnto the motion of the foote and knee. 

In mouing of the bodie hand and fide, 
Thecommicke ARor cannot take more pride. 


Not 


It TO game. 
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| How to caſt lots and chances which to guefle, 


_ Afﬀreer ſcope of paſtime ſhe extends. 


Nor vſe more art the comelineſle of eithierg 
Concurres, and I compare them borh rogerher: 
Learne triua!l ſports, but oh your Poet ſhames, 
To bid you be experienc'd in ſome games. ' 

Yet long they to my arr,thembe nor nice, 

To learne to play at cockall or at dicez | 


To play at draughts at tables or at chelle; 

To vſcaracker and to toſle a ball, 

Ar ſer game, or at that we bandy call: 

To paſle the night at balliards till cleauen, 

Art pickapandy, cards, or odd and ceuen. | 
Play prepares loue, your skill is not ſoneedfull, 

As ought to be your looks and carriage heedfull: 
Your greateſt cunning is vvith art to frame, 

The pcſture and the countenance in your game: | 
Game makes vs carneſt if vve play with care, 
Then vvith our open thoughts our breaſts Jie bare, 
And ftraite we braule and ſcold, a grieuous ſtaing, 
Oh theſe be monſtrous faults to chide and raile, 
Or to blaſpheme the gods vyhen ourlucks faile: 
To vyow,to ſweare, with proteſtations deepe, 

And inthe heate ofplay to fret or weepe. 

Great Toue hiniſelfe fromyou ſuch crimes expel}, 
Who couert ſuitors, and to pleaſe rhem well: 
Nature theſetriuall ſports to vyoman lends, 


By much ynto vs men, for ſo we may, 

Scourge tops, fling darts, and atthe football play: 
Vault, ride, and reach the horſe to trot the ring, 
Frequentthe Fenceſchoole , practiſe armes, leaps, 
Nor can you march or muſter onthe ſea, (ſpring 
Or like the Merchant venruzer go to ſea: w 


J 
[ 


(87) 
Walke'imay you ſolnctimes 'vnder Payphus ſhade, : - ** 

o Phebus pallaceto the place vyas made;: 7; ;* - 34) 
For nouall er wmph,to the Mempbian fawne, 1 
o the goathield wheretbatiots are till drawne. . 
otke.warme bleedins alter, ſome preferrs, -/ 
Before all rheſe the thxreebrane Theaters: 
Thus couet to be ſcene, vnſcene, vnptoud, = 
har is not viewd and knowne, cannotbe lou'd, * 
hat profit wereirt to haue beaurious bene, 
thy:admired face vyere neuer ſcene: * 
jay you more ſtilde in ſhapes then: Orpbens vvere, 
rc —_ _ hey heare.- : | | 
ow ſhould your muſicke pleaſe; Apeltes painted, Wy” 
Pens ih C025, Elſe her fame Rad Etned: 4 | The agnity 
nd dycd in Lethe, hevedecm'd hername;. 0 —— 7 Pt 
Vhat bunt the ſacred-Poets for but fame. 1. - 
dy for fame their lahouring ſpirits:they ſpend, 


Ro 


are, Wall che vowes, fame is the ſcope and end.. 
ic, Wurfee vvhar alreratianrudetimes brings, |: 
oets. bf old were the right hand of Kings? +: 514 
| arge were their gifts, fupreame vvastheir regard, 
heir meeted fames withfeare and reuttence heard, 
onour,and. ſtate, and ſacred maieftic; vi! 90 1!!! 
1, {Wiong'd ro ſuchasſtuliedpoetrie;> to oft 
inzs by Scipio that great man vvas ſought, > 
nd from the mouritaines of Calabribrought; 
honoured naw the Iuy patland Jyes, : 
eancient worſhip done to Poers dyes» * | 
ay: '{W*1ve ſhould ftriue/our/ownefames toawake, +? 
o, W'raluinglafting.worke did make: - a 
eape, MS 1adscall'd, elfe-who had Homer knowne, 
pring ii dDazas in her rower an old wife grownes : 


i neuer vnto publicke viewreſorted, 
whad her beautic bene fo farre reported, 


You 


(82) 
You that applanſe would for your beauties vvin, 7 
Be oft abrbad,and keepe not too much in: | 
Arthe full folds the ſhe Wolfes ſeekes her pray, 
Though amongſtall ſhe ſtcales bur one away. . * 
Toxes bird rhe:Eaple when ſhe ſoarcs moſt high, 
To ſeaze onefowledoth at a Couy fly. 
Frequent youfaire-ones vvhere men may. you ſee, 
Mongſtmany one beft part will fancy thee: | 
In cuery place vyhere thou ſh alr hap to ſir, (vet 
Looſe none by frownes vyhomthou by ſmiles mail 
Thebow of Capi neuer ſtands ynbent,: ? 
And oftentimes things fall by accident. 
_: Bethouprepard, hang alwaics out thy hooke; 
- For inthat ftreame where thou no fiſh wouldſt Jook. 
© *A fiſh by chance may bite, oft haue I ſeene, (bene, 
The wandring hound range where no game hath 
And _— thar-ſcapes the chaſe whe no man miydi 
[ of em, -...- ! To fi Se 9 £7 ; (] 
Fall in the toyles and there the keeper finds them} 
Whar hope hadit thou 4nuromeda being bound, : * 
Vnto'arockeaJouer to haue found: 7 
Being prepar'd for death beſet -vvith feares, * | 
Blubbed thy cheeks; thy eyes'quite drownd in tear 
At buriall of one-husbandwell wor, 
Another busband hath. bene oft times got. - 
Weeping for himthar'sloft, may hap to-grace thet 
Andin the boſome of a ſecond place thee: © 
Bur in your choiſe eſpeciallybewarc, 
Ofſuch-effeminate men as tarch their haire. _  * 
Pranke vp themſclues,vvlio lifpe & cannor Jeauei) 
Louec complement and 'vſe tofinell of Ciuit: 
They haue a thouſand Joues what they proteſt, 
To thee they'[[ do asvnro all-the reſt, - | 
Vnſtay*d fuch be,and what will women'fay, (the 
When in their thoughts men arc mote ligh - the 
Caid 


(33), 
Scarce vvill they credit me, and yet 'ris true, 
Troy had yet ſtood, and 1/;umbene in view, 
Had euery thing bene ſwaid as Priam ſpake, 
But 200d aduiſe they leaue,fond counſtl] rake. 
There arc vyho ynder ſhew of loue do fame, Lowers dif- 
And by ſuch paſſage ſceke diſhon2t gaine: loyaltie-in 
Letno mans haire deceiue with powders ſweer, many. 
Nor ſtuddedgirles which are ſhort and meer: Seueralt 
Nor thicir fine womans coates, a ſightly thing, paſſagess 
Nor that each finger beares a golden ring. 
Perhaps who in this kind moſt gallant goes, 
Is a doſe theefe,and loues nought bur your clothes. 
SSome Maides thus roab'd,ſo loud cry for their owne 

hat all the towne and Country heares their mone. 
Yay whoſe golden ſhines ar Apian ſtand, 

nd Pallas laugh a good rheſe ſtrifes in hands? 
There are ſome Maides to ſure but of bad fame, 
ooft deceiu'd are thought to vſe the ſame. 
Oh learne by others plaints to heare your owne, 
Ope not your eares to men whoſe frauds are known, 
elecue not Theſeus Athens rhough he ſweare, 
The gods can heareno more then they heare, 

d thou Demophoon Theſes fallliood haire, 
Mills deceiucd nones truſt by ſpeeches faire, 
fmen make promiſes, then Maides make you, 
fmen performe, performe your yowed ioyes to0s 
ow Ile come nearer, Muſe, take faſter hold, 
ot looſe thy ſcar the wheeles though ſwiftly rod: 
en frame them, ſet maides vowes, ſome elſe were 
et ſome maids take their courſe, for it were fit:{writ 
ook on them, read them,fro the words then gather 
hether he faines or ſues intirely rather: 
after ſome while write back cuer delayes, 
nflames a Jouer; ſono tedious ayes, 
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| Deface the old ſeale vvhen you do reply, 


| And ſhould you Jooke your anger in your oJafſe, 


(84). 
Shew not the plyanr,ro the youth denyes, 
Nor yer deny himvyhat by ſuite he plyes? 
Lethim both feare and hope by cuery letter, 
Be his feare lefle, his hope comes ſure and better, 
Be your phraſe pure, but common vſuall words, 
In ſpeech the playneſt ſtile beſt grace affords: 
Full oft ambiguous vvords loue ſo mif} plaE, 
And a foule tongue harh hurt a beautious face. 
Burt fince although you yet not married be, 
To go beyond ys men that care take ye? | _ 
By maides or ſome knowne lad your letters ſed, 
And to no ſtrange young man tokens commend, | 
I haue ſcene ſome maides fo terrifide with this, 
Thareuer after they vyereflaues I wiſfe: 
Faithlefle he is vvho keepes ſuch tokens backe, 
And burnes like Zzne rill he ope the packe: 
Truſt me, vve tnay vvith fraud quite fraud againe, 
From force to ſhield, from force the Jawes maintain 
One maide muſt yſe her ſelfe to many hands, - 
Ii] might he ſpeed vyhoſe ſhifts rhis rule commands 


And toone vvriting, but one hand apply. _ 
Subſcribe your Ietters thus, rhine in if Joue, 
Be his, as he vvas yours, this art approue: 
If from ſmall rhings vve may to greater go, 
And in our ſhip ſpread our full faife to ſhow. 
Itlones to beautie to haue manners milde, 
S weer pace fits yyomen, fierce rave ſauage vyilde: 
Rare ſwels the face, the yaines makes blacke vyitl 
The eyes blaſe ghaſtly like fell Goygons brood(blood 
Away quorh ſhe prizenor feature fo, 

2.ns ſhould view her face, vvhere vvaters flow: 
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You wold ſcarce diſcerne your village whoſe it v3, 
Not 
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Nor do vve Jeſſe blame proud and loftie Jookes, . Pride. 

Gentle and bumble eyes are Cupids hookes: 

We men do hate this ouer-weening pride, 
Shewin the ſilent face, truſt him hath rride, 
View him yiewes you, if men, then yvomen ſmile, 
Signes made to you, make fignes, 'twill men beguile: 

Thus vvhiles he playes before yvith headles dart, 

Cupid hath after yyounded to rhe hart. 

We hate men ſaid 4ax, _—_ rakes 

We mertie Greeks blith.vyenches ſweet harts make; 

Andromache Tremeſſa all your ſtate, 

Could not moue me to chooſe you for my mate. 

Take gifts ofrich men vyho do law profcile, 

Giuehim no fee,be his clycnrt,need the leſle: 

We that make verſe,let ys ſend onely verſe, 

Our harts are pliant, vyhoſe louc ſoone doth pierce? 

We ſpread abroad ſwecr beauries laſting praiſe, 

We Nemeſis, vve Cintheas honour raiſc: Ports, 

The Eaſt and Weſt Jand knew lou'd Licors 

And many aske vvbo our Cormina'ts. | 

Beſides, vve Poets from all frauds are free, 

And forward manners by our poerries 

Nor honour vs, nor Joue of money pleaſe, 

Weſlighrt our gaines for priuacy and caſe, 

Soone are we cought,our loues burne fietce & bold 

And yvhere vve loue yve know to vvell to hold: 

So'tis yve ſoften nature by meeke arr, 

And as our ftudies, ſo our Joues take parr. 

C: {WA faucur Maidens, a bleſt Poers yvill, 

Heauens power vve haue,the Muſes owne vs ſtill. 

l00l BEA God 1s11 vs, VVe commerce Vvith Toze, 

Theſpirir in vs boue your bright ſtarres doth moue: 
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': [Wo lookefor money from vs vvhat a crime, 
> {Mendyctno Maides do feare it incur time, 
3, F2 Art 


CO 
 Arfifſt be not too eaper, faine beware, 

A nouice louer ſlights an open ſnare: 

Nor do we rule a horſc new broke to backe, 
With the ſame raines as he thar's skild to racke. 
To catch one ſtaid inycares anda briske ſwaine, 
Muſt not one way, may not one courſe be taine; 
He's rude and in Joues tents nete ſcene before, 
Who as anew pray rouch'd thy chamber doore. 
Who knows no Maide bur thee,nene <1ſe weld knoy 
This corne would be bigh fenced that it may grow; 
If one, he is thy owne no riucls frowne, 

Two things admits no mate, Loue and a Crowne, 
Thar ancient ſouldiers wife and ſoftly Jone, 

And much that younger ſcornes he meekly proucs 
He'll breake no poſts nor burne vvith furjous fire, 
Nor ſcratch his Miftris ſoft chegkes in his ire, 
He'l teare no clothes, his Loucs nor his owne, 
Nor ſhall his torne haire giue bim cauſe of mone: 
Theſe things fits youthes, whoſe Jeue as axe is hot, 
This beares harſh wounds gently as they were not 
_ Old wenburne ſoftly like a ck rhat's dry, 

As woods from heath cur downe when firſt they ſx 
Old men&8loue ſure,youth ſhort, bur fruitfu)l made, 
Maides plucke thoſe fruites betimes,betimes vvhid 
Nay yeeld vp all,ope the gates toour foe, (fad 
Thar faith from faithlefle treaſure once may flow: 
What's eafie granted, long loue cannor feed, 
Denyall from your ſports muſt oft proceed: 

Let them vvalke at the gate, c1y c1ucl] dore, 

Do humbly much, but in their threets mzch mort, 
We loath theſe ſweets, bitter Joue makes them nen, 
Thar wind oft drownd the ſhip by which it flew: 
*Tis this makes men their yyiues to Tight ſo till, 
They are ready preſt vvhen cre their huskands : 
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Let the Maiderun and cry weare vndone; © 
And hide the ſacred yourh till feare be gones | 
Yerſport him midſt thoſe feares leſt he miſpriſe, { 


| 


Your nighr's not ſo much yvorth ſuch fearcs ſhould 


* - WH Thad like to paſſe by vvhar arr todeceiue, (riſe, To deceine” 
: :Your husband and ſlye keeper to bereaue. the m0 
: Wiues feare your husbands, vyho muſt keepe you in 274 bfull 
| 'Tis firme by law right modeſtic hath bin. eepers 
non |. fer to be kept whom late reuenge hath wroughr, | 
: "WW Whocan endure to auoide theſe meanes beſought: 
* WW As many keepe thee as had Argoes eyes, | 
f Jfrhou vvilt out thou ſhalt defeat with lyes, 


You'll ſay your keeper doth withſtand to write, 
Take water for your ſelfe what rime you might: 

WH Wharcan a keeper when the Cities fill, . 

2 WM Ofplayes and Maides ſec horſes run that will, 
When ſhe will,amaide complainesher head, 

.And faynine ſicke, hides whom ſhe will in beds 
When the falſe key tels plainly what is done, 

Aed ro her chamber are more wayes then one, 
Beſides, a kceper may be foxt with vvine, _ 

Preſt from the grapes of Spaine and fo made rhine?]| 
And there be drugs which can cauſea ſound ſleepe, 
And ſhur the eyes faſt drenchr in Lethe deepe. 

You know Maides to May quickly find ſome way, 
By long made ſports rohould him in delay: 

But what necd [ for to go farre about, | 

When one ſmall gift may buy the keeper our. 

Gifts truſt me do appeaſe both gods and men, 

. WI >y gifts cuen 7oxeis pleaſed now and then: 
"What do the vviſe fince fools in gifts delight, 


" Gine,and the husband ſayes naughr, ſay he might?” 
i Haſt bought thy keeper oncehe's thine for euer, 
? The helpe be once affords heele faile thee neucr. 
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T blam'd companions, now it comes to mind, 
The kwrt by it'not men alone do find: 
Belecue me, other Maides thy ioyts may taſte, 
And orhers vvith'thec hunt the Hare as faſt. 


- © Thevvench that ſweepes the chiber makes the bed 
+ With ſports of Joue bath more then once bin ſpeg: 
© Letnot your vvaiting Maides be ouer faire, 
- Their Miſtris place by them ſupplyed are. 


Where run I'Madman, naked againſt my foe, 


 :Andopethoſe wm that may me oucrthrow: 


The birds teach nat the Fowler how to take rhem, 
The-Harts teach not the dogs;to run & ſhake them, 
Looke too't that need my taske Ile do indeed, 
Though 'tisto Tend a fword ro make me bleed: 
*Tjs eaſie ro make vs thinke vye are beloued, 
Their faich yvhich do defire is quickly moued: 
Smile Jouely on a youth, ſigh from your har, 
Aske vvhy he comes ſoJate, a pretry arr, (Joue, 
Shed ſome few teares, faine gricke for ſome cloſe 
And teare your haire as doth'your paſſions moue! 
He is ouereome traite, pitty he yvill take, 

And ſay this careis onely for my ſake. 

If he be ſpruce, and looke faire ina gJaſle, 

He'll thinke the gods Joue him,ler not this paſſe: 


- Who ere thou art, be nor thy worth tO ſtrong, 


Nor rage not.cuermuch, harh he done vvronso? 
Truſt not too-ſoone vyhar art isinthis caſe, 


The biftory procris may be example hauc you grace. 
- of Pr. Neate to Hymetrs hill a holy vvell, 


Anda moiſt ground thicke graft the ancients te!!: 


The deſeriÞ- The yvood, but ynderwood about this land, 
ton of Hy- The C rabtree, Roſemary, Bay,Murtle ſtand, 


The tl:icke Jeau'd boxe,the Tarndtiske fo ſma)], 
Low ſhrubs,ncar Pines, theredo theſe trees grow al 
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Thegentle Weſt vvinde and the healrhfull aire, . 
Blow all thoſe Jeaues & grasblades which are theres 
Cephalus loued reſt, his hounds and men foregone, 
Weary in youth this ground off ſate ypon. 

« WM And thus he ſings, thou which doſt lay my heare, 
& Wl Age, my breſt come gentle aire and beare: 
One ouer dutious told his fearefu/l yvife, 
'Theſe words ſhe heard, and ſo began the ftrife, 
Procris vyho for a trumpet tooke this care, 
Fell downe much moued vvith a ſuddaine feare. 
1, WM Looke how the vineleafe vyhich you lareſt gather, 
m. MW She lookt fo pale, or farre more paler rather: | 
And the ripe Quince tree which doth bend his bows 
Or dog-tree frutte,vyhich none for meate allowes. 
Come to her ſelfe, her garments quite ſhetore, 
From of her breſt, and made her breſt all oore. 
And vvithout ay in rage and haſt ſhe goes, 
Her haire about her ncek like Bacchys froes: 
Being neare the place, her mare ſhe leaues behind, 
Steales ſlyly to the vvond,no feare in mind, 
'Tis thus thou thinkeſt now, who this aire ſhould be 
And her diſhoneſt tricks thine eyes ſhall ſee: 

Her coming ſhamesher now,ſhe would not rake her 
Yet now ſhe's gJad ſhe's come,loue doubrfull makes 
The name, the place,the figne,all theſe agree, 

And vvhat the mind feares,thatit thinkes to be. 
Seeing the 2rafle ſo by ſome body preſt, | 
Her trembling heart knock at her tender breſt? 
Now the mid-day had made the ſhadowes ſhorr, 
1; IM The cuening and the morne of equall port: 
Youn® Cephalzs returnes vnto the wood, © 
And cooles Fs face yvith water as he ſtood. 
Procris ſtands cloſe,on the erafle he layes him faire, 
211 WM And cries aloud, blow Weſt wind, come fect aire. 
vo 
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Sofoone 2s ſhe had heard the erronjous name, 
" Her mind and her true colour to her came. 
Sheriſes, vvith her body the leaues ſhake, 
In mind to Cephalzs her vvay to take: 
He thought ir ſome wilde beaſt, natchr vp his boy, 
His arrow in his right hand wont to ſhow. | 
' What doſt thou vvretch, 'ris no beaſt, ſtay ehy dart, 
Alas, thy arrowes pierce a womans hart: 
She cryes out, thou haſt ſtroke thy louing breaſt, 
Vpon this place thy wounds haue eucr reſt, 
I dye before my time not wrong'd in loue, 
This earth made me ſuſpe& rhee liphr to proue: 
* Aire take my breath,thee *rwas I did miſtruſt, 
I die, cloſe thou myeyes, lay mein the duſt. 
Sheended ſpeech and life,and falling downe, 
Her husband takes her laſt breath from the ground, 
He beares his dying louc in wofull armes, | 
And wailes with teares ſo ſtrange & deadly harms! 
Butler vs backe, IſeeI muſt be plaine, 
Art theloſt hauenthar our ſhip may againe, 
You looke now to be brought vntoa feaſt, 
And thar we teach you here as in the reſt: 
Come late, but comely brought in by nighr, 
Thou ſhalt be welcome, fo delay hath mighr, 
Though thou be blacke thou ſhalt ſeeme faire jo l 
The nigh vvill hide thy faults both great and ſmal. 
How maids E:teneatly with your fingers art commands, 
muſt behzue Wipe not thy whole face vvith thy diity hanas. 
themſelves Eat nor tolone, leaue cite you vvould forbeare, 
& pmeate, More then thou well canſt do,this counſcll hear: 
Were Hellen greedy Paris would her hate, 
And ſay my rape is fooliſh oyr of date, 
To drinke is comely, and more fit for you, 
Bacchus doth well vvith Penns,uhis is truce 
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-Drinke, but yet normore then you well can bear®, 
And what is one let it not twoappeares © 
A ſhawefu]! thing to ſee a woman drunke, : 
BY Such aone is fir tobe each baſeknanes punke, i: - 
v, WM Nor is it ſafe to ſleepe, the tables drawne, | 
| Much ſhamefull things haue in your fleepe binſawne 
rt, WW *Tis ſhame ro teach you more, yet Dzon ſayes,: + 

' Shame is the chiefeſt ſubie& of theſe Jayes. | 

) Each know your ſeJnes as you your bodies ſce, 

| So frame your lying in forme thar it may be. 
Whoſe face is beautious, ſhe muſt Iye vpright, 
Whoſe backe is beſt, thar ſtill muſt be in ſight; 
Atlantaes thighes ypon bis thouJders wore, 
Menation be theſe beſt,ſhew theſe. the more. 
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nd. Wi Nere fare one Hefors horſe her pride among. ' 

Who hath alone fide, which ſhee'd haue ineye; 

Let her bend to her knees her necke awry? 

Whoſe hidden parts haue not a faulr or ſpor, 

Lye cuer fide Jong, pray forget it nor, 

Nor thinke it a diſgrace your haire ro looſe, 

And then hy necke caft backward till to chooſe, 

Thou that art ragged cloſe and ccueredIye, 

And from mens fight Jike the ſwift Parthian fly: 

I oue hath a thouſand wayes moſt voide of pride, 

To lic haſfe ypright on the righrer fide. 

Apollos, Trifos, nor horrid 4mmon (. ays 

Not things more true then whar are inour Jaye 

If there be truth inarr got by long vſe, 

Beleeue and tiuſt, you'll find it incur muſe. 

Maides ſee you Joue ys men,plucke from the roote, 

One thing may heſpe you and ſteedro boote: (ſweet 

Reaſe nor faire words, ceaſe nor cloſe whiſpering 

And warton words muſt with your ſports oft _— 
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Low Maides muſt ride,Thebais was fomewharlong, - 
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And thou who nature hath bard loues quick ſence 
Faine pleaſant joyes though the things be from 
ences i i: 7 » | {72 
| vaboey Maide to vyhom that place is dull, 
Which with a man-and woman ſhould be full. 
- Yet when you faine, beware, letnoneelſe know it, 
For feare thy geſture or thy eyes may ſhew it? 
What helpes the ſpeech and ſheyes the breath is il 
That part hath ſecrets, ſhame would hide it ſtill, 
| Whoſeekes a man after enioy ment ftraite, 
| | j\_n Louing a gift would nor her prayers had weight: 
{IN ' Openot your yyindowes wide to take in light, 
V uch in your bodies rather fits the night. 
INE Conctuſ/tr Our ſport is done, *tis time the Swaines depart, 
BI ef Fbeork. Which on their necks as yoakes haue drawne our art 
2 As Men before, ſay Maides when ye preuaile, 
Qzidour Maſter was, his art our ſaile. 
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